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EDMUND SPENSER. 


IN EIGHT VOLUMES, 


FROM THE TEXT CF MR. UPTON, &c. 


WITH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 


Goe, little Booke! thyſelf preſent, 

As child whoſe parent is unkent, 

To him that is the Preſident 

Of Nobleneſſe and Chivalrie 

And, aſked who thee forth did bring ? 

A ſhepeheard's ſwaine ſay did rhee ſing, 
All as his ſtraying flocke he fedde : 

And when his Honor hath thee redde, 
Crave pardon for thy hardy-head------ 
And when thou art paſt jeopardie, 
Come tell me what was ſaid of mee, 
And Iwill ſend more after thee. SPENSER TO HIS BOOKE. 


VO IL. II. 


ED IN BURG: 
AT Tur Apollo Pꝛeſs, By THE MARTINS, 
Anno 1778. 
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POETICAL WORKS 
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EDMUND SPENSER. 
a voL. u. 


CONTAINING HIS 


FAERY QUEENE. 


FROM MR, UPTON'S TEXT. 


— 


When SPENSER ſaw the fame was fpredd ſo large 

"Through Faery Land of their renowned Qneene, 

Loth that his Muſe ſhould take ſo great a charge, 

As in ſuch haughty matter to be ſeene, 

To ſeeme a ſhepeheard then he made his choice, 

But Sidney heard him ſing, and knew his voice----- 

So SPENSER was by Sidney's ſpeaches wonne, 

To blaze her fame, not fearing future harmes----- 

No SPENSER now, to his immortall prayſe, 

Hath wonne the laurell quite from all his feres. 
VERSES TO THE AUTHOR. 
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THE FAERY QUEENE. 
BOOK I. CANTOIR 


Mis loves and lignage Arthure tells: 
3 The knights knitt friendly bands ; 

Sir-Treviſan flies from Deſpeyre, 

Whom Red-cros knight withſtands. 


I. 
O coopry golden chayne, wherewith yfere 
The vertues linked are in lovely wize, 
And noble mindes of yore allyed were, 
In brave pourſuit of chevalrous emprize, 
That none did others ſafety deſpize, 
Nor aid envy to him in need that ſtands; 
But friendly each did others praiſe devize, 
How to advaunce with favourable hands, 
As this good prince redeemd the Red-eroſſe knight 
II. [from bands. 
Who when their powres, empayrd through labor long, 
With dew repaſt they had recured well, 
And that weake captive wight now wexed ſtrong, 
Them liſt no lenger there at leaſure dwell, 
But forward fare, as their adventures fell; 
But ere they parted Una faire beſought 
That ſtraunger knight his name and nation tell, 
Leaſt fo great good, as he for her had wrought, 
Shoulddieunknown,andburiedbe in thankles thought, 
Volume IL, A 
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III. 

« Faire Virgin!“ ſaid the prince, ** yee me require 
« A thing without the compas of my witt; 
& For both the lignage and the certein fire 
©« From which | ſprong from mee are hidden yitt ; 
4 For all fo ſoone as life did me admitt | 
Into this world, and ſhewed heven's light, 

1% From mother's pap | taken was unfitt, 

And ſtreight deliver'd to a Fary knight, 

© To be upbrought in gentle thewes and martiall 

IV. [might. 

% Unto old Timon he me brought bylive ; 

“ Old Timon, who in youthly yeares hath beene 
In warlike feates th'experteſt man alive, 

« And is the wiſeſt now on earth 1 weene : 

His dwelling is low in a valley greene, 

« Under the foot of Rauran moſſy hore, 

& From whence the river Dee, as ſilver eleene, 

« His tombling billowes rolls with gentle rore: 
There all my daies he traind me up in vertuous lore. 

V. 

“ Thether the great magicien Merlin came, 

As was his uſe, oft-times to viſit mee; 

* For he had charge my diſcipline to frame, 
And tutor's nouriture to overſce. 

* Him oft and oft I aſkt in privity, 

% Of what loines and what lignage I did ſpring ? 

©* Whoſe aunſwere bad me till aſſured bee, 
„That I was ſonne and heire unto a king, 

* As Time in her iuſt term the truth to light ſhould 

bring.” 


t. 


Dre. 


hould 
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VI. 
« Well worthy Impe,” ſaid then the lady gent, 
% And pupil fitt for ſuch a tutor's hand; 
% But what adventure, or what high intent, 
« Hath brought you hether into Fary Land, 
« Aread, Prince Arthure, crowne of martiall band.” 
« Full hard it is,” quoth he, “ to read aright 
« The conrſe of heavenly cauſe, or underſtand 
«© The ſecret meaning of th'eternall might, 
© That rules mens waies, and rules the thoughts of 

VII. [living wight : 
© For whether he, through fatal deepe foreſight, 
„Me hither ſent, for cauſe to me ungheſt, 
Or that freſh bleeding wound, which day and night 
« Whilome doth rancle in my riven breſt, 
„With forced fury tollowing his beheſt, 
Me hether brought by wayes yet never found, 
% You to have helpt I hold myſelf yet bleſt. wound 
„ Ah! courteous Knight,” quoth ſhe, ** what ſecret 
Could ever find to grieve the gentleſt hart on ground? 

VIII. 
Dear Dame, quoth he, you ſleeping ſparkes awake, 
Which troubled once into huge flames will grow; 
« Ne ever will their fervent fury flake, 
Till living moiſture into ſmoke do flow, 
* And waſted life doe lye in aſhes low. 
Vet ſithens ſilence leſſeneth not my fire, 
< But told it flames, and hidden it does glow, 
will revele what ye ſo much deſire. [ſpyre. 


* Ah! Love, lay down thy bow, the whiles I may re- 
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IX. 
e It was in freſheft flowre of youthly yeares, - 
When corage firſt does creepe in manly cheſt; 
© Then ſirſt that cole of kindly heat appeares 
© To kindle love in every living breſt: 
& But me had warnd old Timon's wiſe beheſt, 
© Thoſe creeping flames by reaſon to ſubdew, 
«« Beſore their rage grew to ſo great unreſt; 
« As miſerable lovers uſe to rew, 
„ Which ſtill wex old in woe, whiles woe ſtil wexeth 
: X. [new, 
© That ydle name of love, and lovers life, 
« As loſſe of time, and vertues enimy, 
I ever ſcorn'd, and ioyd to ſtirre up ſtrife, 
In middeſt of their mournfull tragedy ; - 
Ay wont to laugh, when them I heard to cry, 
And blow the fire which them to aſhes brent : 
„Their god himſelfe grievd at my libertie, 
« Shott many a dart at me with fiers-intent ; 
* But I them warded all with wary government. 
XI. 
* But all in vaine; no fort can be ſo ſtrong, 
Ne flethly breſt can armed beſo ſownd, 
„ But will at laſt be wonne with battrie long, 
© Or unawares at diſadvantage fownd : 
Nothing is ſure that growes on earthly ground. 
«© And who moſt truſtes in arme of fleſhly might, 
&« And boaſtes in beauties chaine not to be bownd, 
% Doth ſooneſt fall in diſaventrous fight, [ſpight. 
And yeeldes his caytive neck to victours moſt de- 


pet Canto IX. THE FAERY QUEENE, | 
XII. | 
« Enſample make of him your hapleſſe ioy, | 
« And of my ſelfe now mated, as ye ſee, 
% Whoſe prouder vaunt that proud avenging Boy | 
« Did ſoone pluck downe, and curbd my libertee : | 
« For on a day prickt forth with iollitee 
©« Of looſer life, and heat of hardiment, ” 
« Raunging the foreſt wide on courſer free, i 
© The fields, the floods, the heavens, with one conſent 
th Did ſeeme to laugh on me, and favour mine intent. 
. | XIII. 
« Forwearied with my fportes, I did alight 
From loftie ſteed, and downe to ſleepe me layd: 
The verdant gras my couch did goodly dight, 
« And pillow was my helmett fayre diſplayd: 
„ Whiles every ſence the humour ſweet embayd, 
« And flombring ſoft my hart did ſteale away, 
„Me ſeemed by my ſide a royall mayd 
Her daintie limbes full ſoftly down did lay: 
„go fayre a creature yet ſaw never ſunny day. 
XIV, 
< Moſt goodly glee and lovely blandiſhment 
„ She to me made, and badd me love her deare; 
For dearely ſure her love was to me bent, 
As, when iuſt time expired, ſhould appeare. 


nd. But whether dreames delude, or true it were, 

he; © Was never hart ſo raviſht with delight; 

a Ne living man like wordes did ever heare, 

ſpight. As ſhe to me delivered all that night; 

oft de- And at her parting ſaid, ſhe Queene of Faries hight, 
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XV. 
«© When 1 awoke, and found her place devoyd, 
And nought but preſſed gras where ſhe had * 
«© ſorrowed all ſo much as earſt I ioyd, 
« And waſhed all her place with watry eyen. 
From that day forth I lov'd that face divyne 
© From that day forth I caſt in carefull mynd, 
„To ſeek her out with labor and long tyne, 
And never vow to reſt till her I fynd : 
« Nyne monethes I ſeek in vain, yet ni'll that vow 
XVI. [unbynd,” 
Thus as he ſpake, his viſage wexed pale, 
And chaunge of hew great paſſion did bewray; 
Lett ſtill he ſtrove to cloke his inward bale, 
And hide the ſmoke that did his fire diſplay, 
Till. gentle Una thus to him gan ſay; 
O happy Queene of Faries, that haſt fownd, 
© Mongſt many, one that with his proweſſe may 
© Defend thine honour, and thy foes confownd. 
True loves are often ſown, but ſeldom grow on 
XVII. [grownd.” 
© Thine, O! then ſaid the gentle Red-crofle knight, 
Next to that ladies love ſhal be the place, 
O fayreſt Virgin! full of heavenly light, 
* Whoſe wondrous faith, exceeding earthly race, 
Was firmeſt fixt in myne extremeſt caſe. 
And you, my Lord, the patrone of my life, 
Of that great queene may well gaine worthie grace; 
For onely worthic you, through prowes priefe, 
„(If living man mote worthie be) to be her liefe.“ 


»W 
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XVIII. 
So diverſly diſcourſing of their loves, 
The golden ſunne his gliſtring head gan ſhew, 
And ſad remembraunce now the prince amoves 
With freſh deſire his voyage to purſew; 
Als Una earnd her traveill to renew. 
Then thoſe two knights, faſt friendſhip for to bynd, 
And love eſtabliſh each to other'trew, 

Gave goodly gifts, the ſignes of gratefull mynd, 
And cke the pledges firme, right hands together ioynd. 
XIX, 

Prince Arthur gave a boxe of diamond ſure, 

Embowd with gold and gorgeous ornament, 

Wherein were eloſd few drops of liquor pure, 

Of wondrous worth, and vertue excellent, 

That any wownd could heale incontinent. 

Which to requite, the'Red-crofſe knight him gave 

A booke, wherein his Saveour's teſtament 

Was writt with golden letters rich and brave ; 

A worke of wondrous grace, and hable ſoules to ſave. 
XX. 

Thus beene they parted; Arthur on his way 

To ſeeke his love, and th' other for to fight 

With Unaes foe, that all her realme did pray. 

But ſhe now weighing the decayed plight, 

And ſhrunken ſynewes of her choſen knight, 

Would not a while her forward courſe purſew, 

Ne bring him forth in face of dreadfull fight, 

Till he recovered had his former few ; 

For him to be yet weake and wearie well ſhe knew. 
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XXI. 
So as they traveild, lo they gan eſpy 
An armed knight towards them gallop faſt, 
That ſeemed from ſome feared foe to fly, 
Or other grieſly thing that him aghaſt. 
Still as he fledd his eye was backward caſt, 
As if his feare (till followed him behynd: 
Als flew his ſteed, as he his bandes had braſt, 
And with his winged heeles did tread the wynd, 
As he had been a fole of Pegaſus his kynd. 
XXII. 
Nigh as he drew, they might perceive his head 
To be unarmd, and curld uncombed heares 
Upſtaring ſtiffe, diſmaid with uncouth dread : 
Nor drop of blood in all his face appeares, 
Nor life in limbe; and, to increaſe his feares, 
(In fowle reproch of knighthood's fayre degree) 
About his neck an hempen rope he weares, 
That with his gliſtring armes does ill agree; 
But he of rope, or armes, has now no memoree. 
XXIII. 
The Red-eroſſe knight toward him croſſed faſt, 
To weet what miſter wight was ſo diſmayd; 
There him he findes all ſenceleſſe and aghaſt, 
That of himſelfe he ſeemd to be afrayd ; 
Whom hardly he from flying forward ſtayd, 
Till he theſe wordes to him deliver might; 
Sir Knight, arcad who hath ye thus arayd, 
And eke from hom make ye this haſty flight; 


ws For never knight 1 ſaw in ſuch miſſeeming plight.“ 
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Aſtoniſht ſtood, as one that had aſpyde 
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XXIV. 
He anſwerd nought at all; but adding ne- 
Feare to his firſt amazment, ſtaring wyde 
With ſtony eyes and hartleſſe hollow hew, 


Infernall furies with their chaines untyde. 

Him yett againe, and yett againe beſpake 

The gentle. knight, who nought to him replyde; 

But trembling every ioynt did inly quake, 

And foltring tongue at laſt theſe words ſeemd forth 
XXV. [to ſhake; 

© For God's deare love, Sir Knight, doe me not ſtay, 

For loc! he comes, he comes faſt after mee.” 

Eft looking back would faine have runne away, 

But he him forſt to ſtay, and tellen free 

The ſecrete cauſe of his perplexitie; 

Yet nathemore by his bold hartie ſpeach 

Could his blood-frozen hart emboldned bee, 

But through his boldnes rather feare did reach; 

Yett forſt at laſt, he made throꝰ ſilence ſuddein breach. 
XXVI. 

* And am I now in ſaſetie ſure,” quoth he, 

From him that would have forced me to dye? 

And is the point of death now turnd fro mee, 

That 1 may tell this hapleſſe hiſtory 2? 

* Feare nought, ”” quoth he, no daunger now is nye.” 

Then ſhall I you recount a ruefull cace,“ 

Said he, © the which with this unlucky eye 

late beheld, and, had not greater grace 

Ne reft from it, had bene partaker of the place. 
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XXVII. 

6 lately chaunſt (would I had never chaunſt!) 

« With a fayre knight to keepen companee, 

« Sir Terwin hight, that well himſelfe advaunſt 

In all affayres, and was both bold and free, 

% But not ſo happy as mote happy bee: 

„He lov'd, as was his lot, a lady gent, 

„ That him againe lov'd in the leaſt degree; 

„For ſhe was proud, and of too high intent, 

„And ioyd to ſee her lover languiſh and lament : 

XXVIIL. 

From whom retourning ſad and comfortleſſe, 

“ As on the way together we did fare, 

We met that villen, (God from him me bleſſe!) 

«© That curſed wight, from whom | ſcapt whyleare; 
&« A man of hell, that calls himſelfe Deſpayre 3 
Who firſt us greets, and after fayre arcedes 

Of tydinges ſtraunge, and of adventures rare; 
go creeping cloſe, as ſnake in hidden weedes, 

© Inquireth of our ſtates and of our knightly deedes. 

| XXIX. 

© Which when he knew, and felt our feeble harts 

„ Emboſt with bale and bitter byting griefe, 
„Which Love had launched with his deadly darts, 
With wounding words, and termes of foule repriefe, 
„He pluckt from us all hope of dew reliefe, 
That earſt us held in love of lingring liſe; 
Then hopeleſſe, hartleſſe, gan the cunning thiefe 
„ Perſwade us dye, to lint all further ſtrife : 

Jo me he lent this rope, to him a ruſty knife: 
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EET. 

e With which ſad inſtrument of haſty death, 

« That wofull lover, loathing lenger light, 

« A wyde way made to let forth living breath ; 

« But I, more fearfull, or more lucky wight, 

« Diſmayd with that deformed diſmall ſight, 

« Fledd faſt away, halfe dead with dying feare; 

« Ne yet aſſur'd of life by you, Sir Knight, 

«© Whoſe like infirmity like chaunce may beare 
* * « But God you never let his charmed ſpeaches heare ! 
XXXI. 
How may a man,” ſaid he, with idle ſpeach 
ge wonne to ſpoyle the caſtle of his health? 
] e wote,” quoth he, whom tryall late did teach, 


5 5 A n 


e; That like would not for all this worldes wealth. 
His ſubtile tong like dropping honny mealt'h 
© Into the heart, and ſearcheth every vaine, 
„That ere one be aware, by ſecret ſtealth 
His powre is reft, and weaknes doth remaine. 
des. O never, Sir, deſire to try his gullefull traine! 
: XXXII. 
ts * © Certes,” ſaid he, © hence ſhall I never reſt, 
Till I that treachour's art have heard and tryde : 
ts, And you, Sir Knight, whoſe name motel requeſt, 
iefe, Of grace do me wato his cabin guyde.“ 


| © I that hight Treviſan,“ quoth he,“ will ryde 
* Againſt my liking backe, to doe you grace; 
ice ** But not for gold nor glee will I abyde 
By you, when ye arrive in that ſame place, 
| © For lever had I die then ſee his deadly face.“ 
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XXXIII. 
Fre long they com where that ſame wicked ae 
His dwelling has, low in an hollow cave, 
Far underneath a crdggy cliff ypight, 
Darke, dolefull, dreary, like a greedy. grave, 
That ſtill for, carrion carcaſes doth crave ; 
On top whereof ay dwelt the ghaſtly owle, 
Shriek ing his balefull note, which ever drave 
Far from that haunt all other chearefull fowle, 
And all about itwandring ghoſtes did wayle andhowle: 
XXXIV. 
And all about old ſtockes and ſtubs of trees, 
Whereon nor fruit nor leafe was ever ſeen, 
Did hang upon the ragged rocky knees, 
On which had many wretches hanged beene, 
Whoſe carcaſes were ſcattred on the greene, 
And throwne about the cliffs. Arrived there, 
That bare-head knight, for dread and dolefull teene, 
Would faine have fled, ne durſt approchen neare, 
But th' other forſt him ſtaye, and comforted in feare, 
XXXV. 
That darkeſome cave they enter, where they find 
That curſed man low fitting on the ground, 
Muſing full fadly in his ſullein mind; 
His grieſly lockes long growen and unbound, 
Diſordred hong about his ſhoulders round, 
And hid his face, through which his hollow eyne 
Lookt deadly dull, and ſtared as aſtound; 
His raw-bone cheekes, through penurie and pine, 
Were ſhronke into his iawes, as he did never dine. 
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XXXVI. 
His garment, nought but many ragged clouts, 
With thornes together pind and patched was, 
The which his naked ſides he wrapt abouts ; 
And him belide there lay upon the gras 
A dreary cor ſe, whoſe life away did pas, 
All wallowd in his own yet luke-warme blood, 
That from his wound yet welled freſh, alas! 
In which a ruſty knife faſt fixed ſtood, 
And made an open paſſage for the guſhing flood. 
XXXVII. 
Which piteous ſpectacle approving trew 
The wofull tale that Treviſan had told, 
Whenas the gentle Red-croſle knight did vew 
With firie zeale he burnt in courage bold, 
Him to avenge before his blood were cold, 
And to the villein ſayd, © Thou damned wight, 
* The authour of this fact we here behold, 
What iuſtice can but iudge againſt thee right, 
© With thine owne blood to price his blood here ſhed in 
XXXVII. light!“ 
*© What franticke fit” quoth he,“ hath thus diſtraught 
Thee, fooliſh man, fo raſh a doome to give? 
* What iuſtice ever other iudgement taught, 
gut he ſhould dye who merites not to live? 
None els to death this man deſpayring drive, 
But his owne guiltie mind deſerving death. 
* Is then uniuſt to each his dew to give? / 
Or let him dye that loatheth living breath? 
Or let him die at eaſe that liveth here uncath ? 
Volume II. B 
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XXXIX. 

« Who travailes by the wearie wandring way, 
&« To come unto his wiſhed home in haſte, 
« And meetes a flood that doth his paſfage ſtay, 

4 Is not great grace to helpe him over paſt, 

« Or free his feet, that in the myre ſticke faſt ? 

« Moſt envious man, that grieves at neighbours good, 
« And fond, that ioyeſt in the woe thou haſt, 
„Why wilt not let him paſſe that long hath ſtood 
« Upon the bancke, yet wilt thy ſelfe not pas the flood? 

XL. | 

« He there does now enioy eternall reſt 

„And happy eaſe, which thou doeſt want and crave, 
« And further from it daily wandereſt: 

«© What if ſome little payne the paſſage have, 

4 That makes frayle fleſh to feare the bitter wave? 
« Is not ſhort payne well borne that bringes long eaſe, 
And layes the ſoule to ſleepe in quiet grave? 

„ Sleepe after toyle, port after ſtormie ſeas, 

« Eaſcafter warre, death after life, does greatlypleaſe. 

XLI. 

The knight much wondred at his ſuddeine wit, 
And fayd, ** The terme of life is limited, 

Ne may a man prolong nor ſhorten it: 

The ſouldier may not move from watchfull ſted, 
Nor leave his ſtand, untill his captaine bed.” 

* Who life did limit by almightie doome, 

Quoth he, Knowes beſt the termes eſtabliſhed; 

* And he that points the centonell his roome, 

** Doth licenſe him depart atſoundof morning droome. 
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XLII. 
« Is not his deed what ever thing is donne 
&© In heaven and earth? did not he all create 
„To die againe? all ends that was begonne: 
© Their times in his eternall booke of Fate 
« Are written ſure, and have their certein date: 
« Who then can ſtrive with ſtrong Neceſſitie, 
« That holds the world in his ſtill- chaunging ſtate ? 
« Or ſhunne the death ordaynd by Deſtinie? 
When houre of death is come, let none aſke whence, 
| XLII. nor why. 
*« The lenger life, | wote the greater ſin; 
„The greater ſin, the greater puniſhment: 
All thoſe great battels which thou boaſts to win, 
* Through ſtrife, and blood - ned, and avengement, 
Now prayſd, hereafter deare thou (halt repent ; 
* For life muſt life, and blood muſt blood, repay. 
© Is not enough thy evill life foreſpent ? 
For he that once hath miſled the right way, 
* The further he doth goe, the further he doth ſtray. 
XLIV. 
© Then doe no further goe, no further ſtray, 
„gut here ly downe, and to thy reſt betake, 
* TH ill to prevent, that life enſewen may: 
« For what hath life that may it loved make, 
* And gives not rather cauſe it to forſake ? 
© Feare, ſickneſſe, age, loſſe, labour, ſorrow, ſtrife, 
© Payne, hunger, cold, that makes the heart to quake, 
* And ever fickle Fortune, rageth rife; life. 
All which, and thouſands mo, do make a loathſome 
B ij 
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XLV. 
Thou, wretched-Man ! of death haſt greateſt need, 
elf in true ballaunce thou wilt weigh thy ſtate; 
For never knight, that dared wathke deed, 
More lucklefs diſſaventures did amate; 
„ Witnes the dungeon deepe, wherein of late 
« Thy life ſhut up for death fo oft did call; 
And though good lucke prolonged hath thy date, 
«© Yet death then would the like miſhaps foreſtall, - 
Into the which heareafter thou. maiſt happen fall. 
% XLVI 
Why then doeſt thou, O Man of fin! deſire 
&* To draw thy dayes forth to their laſt degree? 
As not the meaſure of thy ſinfull hire 
High heaped up with huge iniquitee, 
« Againſt-the day of wrath, to burden thee ? 
Is not enough that to this lady mild 
Thou falſed haſt thy faith with periuree, 
„And ſold thyſelf to ſerve Dueſſa vild, 
« With whom in all abuſe thou haſt thyſelſe defild ? 
XLVII. 
6 Is not he iuſt that all this doth behold 
From higheſt heven, and beares an equall eie? 
& Shall he thy fins up in his knowledge fold, 
« And guilty be of thine impietie ? 
&« Is not his law, Let every ſinner die, 
„ Die ſhall all fleſn? what then muſt needs be donne, 
«© Is it not better to die willinglie, 
© Then linger till the glas be all out- ronne? 
e Death is the end of woes: die ſoone, O Faries ſonne.” 
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XLVIII. 
The knight was much enmoved with his ſpeach, 
That as a ſword's poynt through his hart did perſe, 
And in his conſcience made a ſecrete breach, 
Well knowing trew all that he did reherſe, 
And to his freſh remembraunce did reverſe 


The ugly vew of his deformed crimes, 


That all his manly powres it did diſperſe, 

As he were charmed with inchaunted rimes, 

That oftentimes he quakt, and fainted oftentimes. 
XLIX. 

In which amazement when the miſcreaunt 

Perceived him to waver weake and fraile, 

(Whiles trembling horror did his conſcience daunt 

And helliſh anguiſh did his ſoule aſſaile) 

To drive him to deſpaire, and quite to quaile, 

Hee ſhewd him painted in a table plaine 

The damned ghoſts that doe in torments waile, 

And thouſand feends that doe them endleſſe paine 

With fire and brimſtone, which for ever ſhall remaine. 

L. 

The ſight whereof ſo throughly him diſmaid, 

That nought but death before his eies he ſaw, 

And ever-burning wrath before him laid, 

By righteous ſentence of th'Almighties law. 

Then gan the villein him to over-craw, 

And brought unto him ſwords, ropes, poiſon, fire, 

And all that might him to perdition draw, 

And bad him chooſe what death he would deſire, 

For death was dew to him that had provokt God's ire. 

B jj 
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LI. 
But whenas none of them he ſaw him take, 
He to him raught a dagger ſharpe and keen, 
And gave it him in hand: his hand did quake, 
And tremble like a leafe of aſpin greene, 
And troubled blood through his pale face was ſeene 
To come and goe with tidings from the heart, 
As it a ronning meſſenger had beene. 
At laſt reſolv d to work his finall ſmart, 
He lifted up his hand, that backe againe did ſtart. 
LII. 
Which whenas Una ſaw, through every vaine 
The crudled cold ran to her well of life, 
As in a ſwowne ; but ſoone reliv'd againe, 
Out of his hand ſhe ſnatcht the curſed knife, 
And threw it to the ground, enraged rife, 
And to him ſaid, © Fie, fie, faint-hearted knight, 
What meaneſt thou by this reprochfull ſtrife ? 
© Is this the battaile which thou vauntſt to fight 
& With that fire-mouthed dragon, horrible and bright? 
LIII. 
© Come, come away, fraile, feeble, fleſhly wight, 
Ne let vaine words bewitch thy manly hart, 
Ne divelith thoughts diſmay thy conſtant ſpright. 
© In heavenly mercies haſt thou not a part? 
* Why ſhouldſt thou then deſpeire that choſen art 
© Where iuſtice growes, there grows eke greater grace, 
Ahe which doth quench the brond of helliſh ſmart, 
And that accurſt hand-writing doth deface. 
* Ariſe, Sir Knight, ariſe, and leave this curſed place. 
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LIV. 
So up he roſe, and thence amounted ſtreight. 
Which when the carle beheld, and ſaw his gueſt 
Would fafe depart, for all his ſubtile ſleight, 
He choſe an halter from among the reſt, 
And with it hong himſelfeg, unbid, unbleſt. 
But death he could not worke himſelfe thereby, 
For thouſand times he ſo himſelfe had dreſt, 
Yet natheleſſe it could not doe him die, 
Till he ſhould die his laſt, that is eternally, 
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BOOK I. CANTO X. | 


Her faithfull Fnight faire Una brings 

To houſe of Holineſſe ; | ( 
1 Where he is taught repentaunce, and 
1 The way to hevenly bleſſe. 


I, 
Waar man is he that boaſts of fleſhly might, 
And vaine aſſuraunce of mortality, 
Which all ſo ſoone as it doth come to fight 
Againſt ſpirituall foes, yields by and by, 
Or from the fielde moſt cowardly doth fly? 
Ne let the man aſcribe it to his (kill, 
That thorough grace hath gained victory: 
If any ſtrength we have, it is to ill, 
But all the good is God's, both power and eke will, 
II. 
By that which lately hapned, Una ſaw 
That this her knight was feeble, and too faint, 
And all his ſinewes woxen weake and raw, 
Through long enpriſonment and hard conſtraint, 
Which he endured in his late reſtraint, 
That yet he was unfitt for bloody fight; 
Therefore to cheriſh him with diets daint, 
She caſt to bring him where he chearen might, 
Till he recovered had his late decaycd plight. 
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III. 
There was an auncient houſe not far away, 
Renowmd throughout the world for facred lore, 
And pure unſpotted life: ſo. well, they fay, 
It governd was, and guided evermore, 
Through wifedome of a matrone grave and hore, 
Whoſe onely ioy was to relieve the needes 
Of wretched ſoules, and helpe the helpeleſſe pore : 
All night ſhe ſpent in bidding of her bedes, 
And all the day in doing good and godly deedes. 
4 IV. 
Dame Czlia men did her call, as thought 
From heaven to come, or thether to ariſe; 
The mother of three daughters, well upbrought 
In goodly thewes, and godly exerciſe : 
The eldeſt two moſt ſober, chaſt, and wiſe, 
Fidelia and 8peranza, virgins were, 
Though ſpouſd, yet wanting wedlock's ſolemnize; 
But faire Chariſſa to a lovely fere 
Was lincked, and by him had many pledges dere. 
V. 
Arrived there, the dore they find faſt lockt; 
For it was warely watched night and day, 
For feare of many foes; but when they knockt, 
The porter opened unto them ſtreight way: 
He was an aged ſyre, all hory gray, 
With lookes full lowly caſt, and gate full flow, 
Wont on a ſtaffe his feeble ſteps to ſtay, 
Hight Humilta. They paſſe in, ſtouping low, 
For ſtreight and narrow was the way which he didſhow. 
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VI. 
Each goodly thing is hardeſt to begin; 
But entred in, a ſpatious court they ſee, 
Both plaine and pleaſaunt to be walked in, 
Where them does meete a francklin faire and free, 
And entertaines with comely courteous glee; 
His name was Zele, that him right well became, 
For in his ſpeaches and behaviour hee 
Did labour lively to expreſſe the ſame, 
And gladly did them guide, till to the hall they came. 
VII. 
There fayrely them receives a gentle ſquyre, 
Of myld demeanure and rare courteſee, 
Right cleanly clad in comely ſad attyre, 
In word and deede that ſhewd great modeſtee, 
And knew his good to all of each degree, 
Hight Reverence : he them with ſpeaches meet 
Does faire entreat; no courting nicetee, 
But ſimple, trew, and eke unfained ſweet, 
As might become a ſquyre ſo great perſons to greet, 
VIII. 
And afterwardes them to his dame he leades, 
That aged dame, the lady of the place, 
Who all this while was buſy at her beades; 
Which doen, ſhe up aroſe with ſeemely grace, 
And toward them full matronely did pace; 
Where, when that faireſt Una ſhe beheld, 
Whom well ſhe knew to ſpring from hevenly race, 
Her heart with ioy unwonted inly ſweld, 
As feeling wondrous comfort in her weaker eld : 
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IX. 
And her embracing ſaid, O happy earth, 
« Whereon thy innocent feet doe ever tread ! 
te Moſt vertuous virgin, borne of hevenly berth, 
© That, to redeeme thy woefull parents head 
« From tyrans rage, and ever-dying dread, 
„ Haſt wandred through the world now long a day, 
« Yett ceaſſeſt not thy weary ſoles to lead: 
« What grace hath thee now hether brought this way? 
“ Or doen thy feeble feet unweeting hether ſtray ? 
X. 
e Straunge thing it is an errant knight to ſee 
„Here in this place, or any other wight 
« That hether turnes his ſteps; ſo few there bee 
hat choſe the narrow path, or ſeeke the right: 
* All keepe the broad high way, and take delight 
With many rather for to goe aſtray, 
© And be partakers of their evill plight, 
„Then with a few to walke the righteſt way. 
* O fooliſh Men! why haſt ye to your own decay?“ 
XI. 
© Thy ſelfe to ſee, and tyred limbes to reſt, 
* O Matrone ſage !” quoth ſhe, I hether came, 
And this good knight his way with me addreſt, 
* Ledd with thy prayſes and broad-blazed fame, 
* That up to heven is blowne.“ The auncient dame, 


Him goodly greeted in her modeſt guyſe, 
And enterteynd them both, as beſt became, 
With all the court'ſies that ſhe could devyſe, 


Ne wanted ought to ſhew her bounteous or wiſe. 
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XII. 

Thus as they gan of ſondrie thinges deviſe, 

Loe two moſt goodly virgins came in place, 

Ylinked arme in arme, in lovely wiſe ; 

With countenance demure and modeſt grace 

They numbred even ſteps and equall pace; 

Of which the eldeſt, that Fidelia hight, 

Like ſunny beames thtew from her chriſtall face, 

That could have dazd the raſh beholders ſight, 

And round about her head did ſhine like heven's light. 
XIII. 

She was araicd all in lilly white, 

And in her right hand bore a cup of gold, 

With wine and water fild up to the hight, 

In which a ſerpent did himſelfe enfold, 

That horrour made to all that did behold ; 

But ſhe no whitt did chaunge her conſtant mood; 

And in her other hand ſhe faſt did hold 

A booke, that was both ſignd and ſeald with blood, 

Wherin darke things were writt, hard to be underſtood, 
XIV. 

Her younger ſiſter, that Speranza hight, 

Was clad in blew, that her beſeemed well; 

Not all ſo chearefull ſeemed ſhe of ſight, 

As was her ſiſter; whether dread did dwell, 

Or anguiſh, in her hart, is hard to tell; 

Upon her arme a ſilver anchor lay, 

Whereon ſhe leaned ever. as beſell; 

And ever up to heven, as ſhe did pray, 

Her ſtedfaſt eyes were bent, ne ſwarved other way. 
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XV. 

They ſeeing Una, towardes her gan wend, 

Who them encounters with like courteſee ; 

Many kind ſpeeches they betweene them ſpend, 

And greatly ioy each other for to ſee: 

Then to the knight with ſhamefaſt modeſtie 

They turne themſelves, at Unaes meeke requeſt, 

And him ſalute with well-beſeeming glee, 

Who faire them quites, as him beſeemed beſt, 

And goodly gan diſcourſe of many a noble geſt. 
XVI. 

Then Una thus, But ſhe your ſiſter deare, 

© The deare Chariſſa, where is ſhe become? 

© Or wants ſhe health, or buſie is elſewhere ?”” 

* Ah! no,“ ſaid they, but forth ſhe may not come; 

« For ſhe of late is lightned of her wombe, 

And hath encreaſt the world with one ſonne more, 

© That her to ſee ſhould be but troubleſome.” 

Indeed,“ quoth ſhe, that ſhould her trouble ſore; 

* But thankt be God, and her encreaſe ſo overmore.“ 
XVII. 

Then ſaid the aged Cælia, Deare Dame, 

* And you, good Sir, | wote that of your toyle 

And labors long, through which ye hether came, 

« Ye both forwearied be; therefore a whyle 

« 1 read you reſt, and to your bowres recoyle.” 

Then called ſhe a groome, that forth him ledd 

Into a goodly lodge, and gan deſpoile 

Of puiſſant armes, and laid in eaſie bedd ; 

His name was Meeke Obedience rightfully aredd, 
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XVIII. 
Now when their wearie limbes with kindly reſt, 
And bodies were refreſht with dew repaſt, 
Fayre Una gan Fidelia tayre requeſt, 
o have her knight into her ſchoole-hous plaſte, 
That of her heavenly learning he might taſte, 
And heare the wiſedom of her wordes divine. 
She graunted, and that knight ſo much agraſte, 
That the him taught celeſtiall ditcipline, 
And opened his dull eyes, that light mote in them 
XIX. thine; 
And that her facred booke, with blood ywritt, 
That none could reade except ſhe did them teach, 
She unto him difcloſed every whitt, 
And heavenly documents thercout did preach 
('That weaker witt of man could never reach) 
Gf Gad, of grace, of iuſtice, of free-will, 
hat wonder was to hear her goodly {peach ; 
For the was hable with her wordes to kill, 
And rayſe againe to life the hart that the did thrill. 
XX. 
And when ſhe liſt poure out her larger ſpright, 
She would commaund the haſty ſunne to ſtay, 
Or backward turne his courſe from heven's hight : 
duties great hoſtes of men ſhe could diſmay ; 
{);1-thod to paile ſhe parts the flouds in tway; 
Aud eke huge mountaines from thcir native ſeat 
She would commannd themſelves to beare away, 
Aut ihrow in raging ſea with roaring threat : 
Aimightie God her gave ſuch powre and puiſſaunee 
vreat. ; 
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XXI. 
The faithfull knight now grew in little ſpace, 
By hearing her, and by her ſiſters lore, 
To ſuch perfection of all hevenly grace, 
That wretched world he gan for to abhore, 
And mortall life gan loath, as thing forlore, 
Greevd with remembrance of his wicked ways, 
And prickt with anguith of his ſinnes ſo ſore, 
That he deſirde to end his wretched day es; 
So much the dart of ſinſull guilt the ſoule diſmayes. 
XXII. 
But wiſe Speranza gave him comfort ſweet, 
And taught him how to take aſſured hold 
Upon her ſilver anchor, as was meet; 
Els has his ſinnes fo great and manifold 
Made him forget all that Fidelia told. 
In this diſtreſſed doubttull agony, 
When him his deareit Una did behold, 
Diſdeining life, deſiring leave to dye, 
She tound her ſelte aſſay id with great perplexity; 
XXIII. 
And came to Czlia to declare her ſmart, 
Who well acquainted with that commune plight, 
Which ſinfull horror workes in wounded: hart, 
Her wiſely comforted all that ſhe might, 
With goodly countcil and adviſement right; 
And ſtreightway tent with caretull diligence, 
To fetch a leach, the which had great inſight 
In that diſcate of grieved conſeicnce, 
And well could cure the ſame; his name was Patience: 
Ci 
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XXIV. 

Who comming to that ſowle-diſeaſed knight, 

Could hardly him intreat to tell his grief ; 

Which knowne, and all that noyd his heavie ſpriglit 

Well ſearcht, eftſoones he gan apply relief 

Of ſalves and med' cines, which had paſſing prief, 

And thereto added wordes of wondrous might, 

By which to caſe he him recured brief, 

And much aſwag'd the paſſion of his plight, 

Fhat he his paine endur d, as ſeeming now more light, 
XXV. 

But yet the cauſe and root of all his ill, 

Inward corruption and infected ſin, 

Not purg'd nor heald, behind remained ſtill, 

And feltring-fore did ranckle yett within, 

Cloſe creeping twixt the marrow and the ſkin ; 

Which to extirpe, he laid him privily 

Downe in a darkſome lowly place far in, 

Whereas he meant his corroſives to apply, 

And with ſtreight diet tame his ſtubborne malady. 
XXVI. 

In aſhes and ſackeloth he did array 

His daintie corſe, proud humors to abate, 

And dieted with faſting every day, 

The ſwelling of his woundes to mitigate, 

And made him pray both earely and eke late; 

And ever as ſuperfluous fleſh did rott, 

Amendment readie (till at hand did wayt, 

To pluck it out with pincers fyrie-whott, 

That ſoene in him was lefte no one corrupted iott. 
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XXVII. 
And bitter Penaunce, with an yron whip, 
Was wont him once to diſple every day; 
And ſharp Remorſe his hart did prick and nip, 
'That drops of blood thence like a well did play; 
And ſad Repentance uſed to embay 
lis body in ſalt water ſmarting ſore, 
The filthy blottes of ſin to walk away: 
$9 in ſhort ſpace they did to health reſtore 
The man that would not live, but erſt lay at dzathes 
XXVIII. [dore. 
In which his torment often was ſo great, 
That like a lyon he would cry and rote, 
And rend his fleſh, and his owne ſynewes eat. 
His owne deare Una hearing evermore 
His rucfull ſhriekes and gronings, often tore 
Her guiltlefle garments and her golden heare, 
For pitty of his payne and anguilh fore 
Yet all with patience wiſely ſhe did beare, 
Tor well the wiſt his cryme could-els be never cleare. 
XXIX. 
Whom thus recover'd by wiſe Patience, 
And trew Repentaunce, they to Una brought; 
Who ioyous of his cured-conſcience, 
Him dearely kiſt, and fayrely cke beſought 
Himſelfe to cheariſh, and conſuming thought 
To put away out of his carefull breſt. 
By this Chariſſa, late in child-bed brought, 
Was woxen ſtrong, and left her fruitfull neſt : 
To her fayre Una brought this unacquainted gueſt. 
C it 
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XXX. 

She was a woman in her freſheſt age, 
Of wondrous cauty and of bounty rare; 
With goodly grace and comely perſonage, 
That was on earth not eaſie to compare; 
Full of great love, but Cupid's wanton ſnare 
As hell ſhe hated, chaſte in worke and will: 
Her necke and breſts were ever open bare, 
That ay thereof her babes might ſueke their fill; 
The reſt was all in yellow robes arayed ſtill. 

. XXX]. 
A multitude of babes about her hong, 
Playing their ſportes, that ioyd her to behold, 


Whom ſtill ſhe fed, whiles they were weake and young, 


But thruſt them forth ſtill as they wexed old: 

And on her head ſhe wore a-tyre of gold, 

Adornd with gemmes and owches- wondrous fayre, 

Whoſe paſſing price uneath was to be told; 

And by her ſyde there fate a gentle payre 

Of turtle doves, ſhe ſitting in an yvory chayre. 
XXXII. 

The knight and Una entring, fayre her greet, 

And bid her ioy of that her happy brood; 

Who them requites with court'ſies ſeeming meet, 

And entertaynes with friendly chearefull mood. 

Ihen Una her beſought to be ſo good, 

As in her vertuous rules to ſchoole her knight, 

Now after all his torment well withſtood 

In that ſad houſe of Penaunce, where his ſpright 


Had paſt the paines of hell and long-enduring night. 
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XXXIII. 

She was right ioyous of her iuſt requeſt; 

And taking by the hand that Faeries ſonne, 

Gan him inſtruct in everie good beheſt 

Of love, and righteoutnes, and wel to donne, 

And wrath and hatred warely to ſhonne, 

That drew on men God's hatred and his wrath, 

And many ſoules in dolours had fordonne : 

In which when him ſhe well inſtructed hath, 

From thence toheaven ſhe teacheth him the readypath. 
XXXIV. 

Wherein his weaker wandring ſteps to guyde, 

An auncient matrone ſhe to her does call, 

Whoſe ſober lookes her wiſedome well deſeryde; 

Her name was Mercy, well knowne over all 

To be both gratious and eke liberall; 

To whom the carefull charge of him ſhe gave, 

To leade aright, that he ſhonld never fall 

In all his waies through this wide worldes wave, 

That mercy in the end his righteous ſoule might ſave. 
XXXV. 

The godly matrone by the hand him beares 

Forth from her preſence, by a narrow way, 

Scattred with buſhy thornes and ragged breares, 

Which ſtill before him ſhe remov'd away, 

That nothing might his ready paſſage ſtay ; 

And ever when his feet encombred were, 

Or gau to (hrinke, or from the right to ſtray, 

She held him faſt, and firmely did upbeare, 

As earefull nourſcher child from fallingoft does reare- 
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XXXVI. 
Eftſoones unto an holy hoſpitall, 
That was foreby the way, ſhe did him bring, 
In which ſeven bead- men, that had vowed all 
Their life to ſervice of high heaven's King, 
Did {pend their daies in doing godly thing: 
Their gates to all were open evermore 
That by the wearie way were traveiling, 
And one fate wayting ever them betore, 
To call in commers-by, that needy were and pore. 
XXXVIL 
The firſt of them, that eldeſt was and beſt, 
Of all the houſe had charge and governement; 
As guardian and ſteward of the reſt : 
His office was to give entertainement 
And lodging unto all that came and went; 
Not unto ſuch as could him feaſt againe, 
And double quite for that he on them ſpent; 
But ſuch as want of harbour did conſtraine, 
Thoſe for God's ſake his dewty was to entertaine. 
XXXVIII. 
The ſecond was as almnet of the place: 
His office was the hungry for to feed, 
And thriſty give to drinke, a worke of grace: 
He feard not once himſelfe to be in need, 
Ne car'd to hoord for thoſe whom he did breede : 
The grace of God he layd up till in ſtore, 
Which as a ſtocke he left unto his ſcede: 
He had enough, what need him care for more ? 
And had he leſſe, yet ſome he would give to the pore, 
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XXXIX. 
The third had of their wardrobe cuſtody, 
In-which were not rich tyres nor garments gay, 
('The plumes of Pride and winges of Vanity) 
But clothes meet to keep keene cold away, 
And naked nature ſeemely to aray, 
With which bare wretched wights he dayly clad, 
The images of God in earthly clay ; 
And if that no ſpare clothes to give he had, 
His owne cote he would cut, and it diſtribute glad, 
XL. 
The fourth appointed by his office was 
Poore priſoners to relieve with gratious ayd, 
And captives to redeeme with price of bras 
From Turkes and Sarazins, which them had ſtayd'; 


; And though they faulty were, yet well he wayd, 


That God to us forgiveth every howre 


Much more then that why they in bands were layd; 


And he that harrowd hell with heavie ſtowre, 
The faulty ſoules from thence brought to his heavenly 
XLI. [ bowre. 


ne fiſt had charge ſick perſons to attend, 


And comfort thoſe in point of death which lay; 
For them moſt needeth eomfort in the end, 
When fin, and hell, and death, doe moſt diſmay 


I be feeble ſoule departing henee away. 
All js but loſt that living we beſtow, 

If not well ended at our dying day. 

0 Man! have mind of that laſt bitter throw; 
For as the tree does fall, ſo lyes it over low. 
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XLII. 
The ſixt had charge of them now being dead, 
In ſeemely fort their corſes to engrave, 
And deck with dainty flowres their brydall bed, 
That to their heavenly ſpouſe both ſweet and brave 
They might appeare, when he their ſoules ſhall fave, 
The wondrous workmanſhip of God's owne mould, 
Whoſe face he made all beaſtes to feare, aud gave 
All in his hand, even dead we honour ſhould. 
Ah, deareſt God! me graunt I dead be not defould! 

XLIII. 
The ſeventh, now after death and buriall done, 
Had charge the tender orphans of the dead, 
And wydowes ayd, leaſt they ſhould be undone: 
In face of indgement he their right would plead, 
Ne ought the powre of mighty men did dread 
In their defence, nor would for gold or fee 
Be wonne their rightfull cauſes downe to tread, 
And when they ſtood in moſt neceſſitee, 
He did ſupply their want, and gave them ever free, 

XLIV. 

There when the Elfin Knight arrived was, 
The firſt and chiefeſt of the ſeven, whoſe care 
Was gueſts to welcome, towardes him did pas, 
Where ſeeing Mercie, that his ſteps upbare, 
And alwaies led, to her with reverence rare 
He humbly louted in mecke lowlineſſe, 
And ſcemely welcome for her did prepare, 
For of their order ſhe was patroneſle, 


Albe Chariſſa were their chiefeſt foundereſle; 
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XLV. 

There ſhe awhile him ſtayes, himſelfe to reſt, 

That to the reſt more hable he might bee; 

During which time, in every good beheſt, 

And godly worke of almes and charitce, 

Shee him inſtructed with great induſtree ; 

Shortly therein ſo perfect he became, 

That from*the firſt unto the laſt degree 

His mor tall life he learned had to frame 

In holy righteouſneſſe, without rebuke or blame. 
XLVI. 

Thence forward by that painfull way they pas 

Forth to an hill, that was both ſteepe and hy, 

On top whereof a facred chappell was, 

And cke a litle hermitage thereby, 

Wherein an aged holy man did ly, 

That day and night ſaid his devotion, 

Ne o:her worldly buſines did apply; 


His name was hevenly Contemplation ; 
Of God and goodnes was his meditation. 
XLVII. 

Great grace that old man to him given had, 
For God he often ſaw from heaven's hight; 

it were his earthly eien both blunt and bad, 
And through great age had loſt their kindly fight, 
Yet wondrous quick and perſaunt was his ſpright, 
As eaplcs eie, that can behold the ſunne. 
That hill they ſcale with all their powre and might, 
That his fraile thighes, nigh weary and fordonne, 
Can faite, but by her helpe the top at laſt he wonne, 
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XLVIII. | 
There they doe finde that godly aged fire, ; 
With ſnowy lockes adowne his ſhoulders ſhed, | 


As hoary froſt with ſpangles doth attire 

The moſſy braunches of an oke halfe ded. 

Each bone might through his body well be red, 

And every ſinew ſcene, through his long faſt; 

For nought he car'd his carcas long unfed; 

His mind was full of ſpirituall repaſt, 

And pyn'd his fleſh to keep his body low and chaſt, 
XLIX. 

Who when theſe two approching he aſpide, 

At their firſt preſence grew agrieved ſore, 

That forſt him lay his hevenly thoughts aſide; 

And had he not that dame reſpected more, 

Whom highly be did reverence and adore, 

He would not once have moved for the knight. 

'They him ſaluted ſtanding far afore, 

Who well them greeting, humbly did requight, 
And aſked to what end they clomb that tedioushight? 
L. 

* What end,” quoth ſhe, ©* ſhould cauſe us rake ſuch 
gut that ſame end which every living wight [paine, 
* Should make his marke, high heaven to attaine ? 
*© Is not from hence the way that leadeth right 
Jo that moſt glorious houſe that gliſtreth bright 
«© With burning ſtarres and ever-living fire, & 
*© Whereof the kcies are to thy hand behight 

« By wiſe Fidelia? ſhee doth thee require 

To ſhew it to this knight, according his deſire,” 
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LI. 
« Thriſe happy man!” ſaid then the father grave, 


« Whoſe ſtaggering ſteps thy ſteady hand doth lead, 

« And ſhewes the way his ſinfull ſoule to ſave, 

« Who better can the way to heaven aread 

« Then thou thyſelfe, that was both borne and bred 

« In hevenly throne, where thouſand angels ſhine ? 

© Thou doeſt the praters of the righteous ſead 

« Preſent before the Maieſty divine, 

« Ard his avenging wrath to clemency incline. » 
LII. 

« Yet ſince thou bidſt, thy pleaſure ſhal be donne. 

« Then come, thou Man of Earth! and fee the way 

„That never yet was ſeene of Faries ſonne, 

© That never leads the traveiler aſtray; 

But after labors long, and fad delay, 

„ Prings them to ioyous reſt and endleſſe blis. 

* But ftirlt thou muſt a ſeaſon faſt and pray, 

ill from her bands the ſpright aſſoiled is, 

And have ber ſtrength recur'dfrom fraile infirmitis.“ 
LHI. 

That done, he leads him to the higheſt mount, 

Such one as that ſame mighty man of God, 

That blood-red billowes Ike a walled front 

On either ſide diſparted with his rod, 

Till that his army dry- foot through them yod, 

Dwelt forty daies upon; where, writt in ſtone 

With bloody letters by the hand of God, 

The bitter doome of death and balefull mone 

He did receive, whiles flaſhing fire about him ſhone ; 

Voulme II. D 
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LIV. 

Or like that ſacred hill, whoſe head full hie, 

Adornd with fruitfull olives all arownd, 

Is, as it were for endleſſe memory 

Of that deare Lord who oft thereon was fownd, 

For ever with a flowring girlond crownd : 

Or like that pleaſaunt mount, that is for ay 

Through famous poets verſe each where renownd, 

On which the thriſe three learned ladies play 

Their hevenly notes, and make full many a lovely lay. 
LV. 

From thence, far off he unto him did ſhew 

A litle path that was both ſteepe and long, 

Which to a goodly citty led his vew, 

Whoſe wals and towres were builded high and ſtrong 

Of perle and precious ſtone, that earthly tong 

Cannot deſcribe, nor wit of man can tell; 

Too high a ditty for my ſimple ſong : 

The Citty of the Greate King hisht it well, 

Wherein eternall peace and happineſſe doth dwell. 
LVI. 

As he thereon ſlood gazing, he might ſee 

The bleſſed angels to and fro deſcend 

From higheſt heven in gladſome companee, 

And with great ioy into that citty wend, 

As commonly as frend does with his frend; 

Whereat he wondred much, and gan enquere 

What ſtately building durſt fo high extend 

Ner lofty towres unto the ſtarry ſphere, 

And what unknowen nation there empeopled were, 
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LVII. 
« Faire Knight,” quoth he, Hieruſalem that is, 
« The new Hieruſalem, that God has built 
« For thoſe to dwell in that are choſen his, 
« His choſen people purg'd from ſinful guilt 
« With pretious blood, which cruelly was ſpilt 
« On curſed tree, of that unſpotted Lam 
© That for the ſinnes of al the world was kilt ; 
© Now are they ſaints all in that citty ſam, 
More dear unto their God then younglings to their 

LVIII. dam.“ 
« Till now,” ſaid then the knight, ** I weened-well 
„That great Cleopolis, where ] have beene, 
In which that faireſt Fary Queene doth dwell, 
* The faireſt citty was that might be ſcene; 
„Aud that bright towre, all built of chriſtall clene, 
*« Panthea, ſeemd the brighteſt thing that was; 
* But now by proofe all otherwiſe I weene; 
For this great citty that does far ſurpas, 
And this bright angels towre quite dims that towrre 

LIX. of glas.“ 

* Moſt trew, then ſaid the holy aged man; 
Vet is Cleopolis for earthly frame 
* The faireſt peece that eic beholden can; 
And well beſeemes all knights of noble name, 
That covett in th' immortall booke of Fame 
To be eternized, that ſame to haunt, 
And doen their ſervice to that ſoveraigne dame, 
That glory does to them for guerdon graunt; 


* Forſhe is hevenlyborne, and heaven may iuſtlyvaunt. 
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LX. 
« And thou, faire Ymp, ſprong out from Englith race, 
« How ever now accompted Elfin's ſonne, 
% Well worthy doeſt thy ſervice for her grace, 


To aide a virgin deſolate tordonne : 


% But when thon famous victory haſt wonne, 

« And high emongſt all knights haſt hong thy ſhield, 

& Thenceforth the ſuitt of earthly conqueſt thonne, 

„And waſh thy hands from guilt of bloody field, 

For blood can nought but ſin, and wars but ſorrows, 

LXI. [yield, 

« Then ſeek this path that i to thee preſage, 

& Which after all to heaven ſhall thee ſend; 

© Then peaceably thy paincſull pilgrimage 

«© To yonder ſame Hieruialem doe bend, 

«© Where is for thee ordaind a bleſſed end; 

© For thou emongſt thoſe ſaints, whom thou doeſt ſee, 

& Shalt be a ſaint, and thine owne nation's frend 

% And patrone: thou Saint George ſhalt called bee, 

Saint George of mery England, the ſigne of victoree.“ 

LXII. 

% Unworthy wretch,” quoth he, ** of fo great grace, 

% How dare | thinke tuch glory to attaine ?” 

% Theſe that have it attaynd were in like cace,” 

Quoth he, as wretched, and liv'd in like paine.“ 

© But deeds of armes muſt I at laſt be faine, 

% And ladies love, to leave, fo dearely bought?“ 

1% What need of armes where peace doth ay remaine,” 

Said he, and battailes none are to be fought ? 

As for looſe loves they'are vaine, and vanilh into 
nought.“ 
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LXIII. 

O let me not,” quoth he, then turne againe 

« Backe to the world, whoſe ioyes fo fruitleſſe are, 

« But let me here fore aie in peace remaine, 

Or (treightway on that laſt long voiage fare, 

« That nothing may my preſent hope empare.” 

« That may not be,” ſaid he; © ne maiſt thou yitt 

« Forgoe that royal maides bequeathed care, 

« Who did her cauſe into thy hand committ, 

Jill from her curſed foe thou have her freely quitt.“ 
LXIV. 

6 Then ſhall I ſoene, quoth he, ſo God me grace, 

*« Abett that virgin's cauſe diſconſolate, 

And ſhortly back returne unto this place, 

© To walke this way in pilgrim's poore eſtate, 

© But now aread, old Father, why of late 

Pidſt thou behight me borne of Engliſh blood, 

* Whom all a Faeries ſonne doen nominate ?” 

* That word ſhall I,“ faid he, “ avouchen good, 

6 Sith to thee is unknowne the cradle of thy brood; 
LXV. 

“For well I wote thou ſpringſt from ancient race 

Of Saxon kinges, that have with mightie hand, 

And many bloody battailes fought in place, 

* High reard their royall throne in Britane land, 

And vanquiſht them, unable to withſtand : 

From thence a Faery thee unweeting reft, 

There as thou ſlepſt in tender ſwadling band, 

And her bafe Elfin brood there ſor thee left: 


** Such men dochaungelings call, fo chaung'd by Fae- 
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LXVI. 
* Thence ſhe thee brought into this Faery Lond, 
„And in an heaped furrow did thee hyde, 
© Where thee a ploughman all unweeting fond, 
* As he his toyleſome teme that way did guyde, 
© And brought thee up in ploughman's ſtate to byde, 
*© Whereof Georgos he thee gave to name; 
« Till prickt with courage, and thy forces pryde, 
© To Fary Court thou cam'ſt to ſeek for fame, 
* And prove thy puiſſant armes, as ſeems thee beſt be- 

LXVII. came.“ 
4 0 holy Sire!“ quoth he, how ſhall I quight 
„The many favours I with thee have fownd, 
« That haſt my name and nation redd aright, 
« And taught the way that does to heaven bownd ?” 
This ſaide, adowne he looked to the grownd, 
To have returnd, but dazed were his eyne, 
Through paſſing brightnes, which did quite confownd 
His feeble ſence, and too exceeding ſhyne: 
So darke are earthly thinges compard to things divine. 

LXVIII. 
At laſt, whenas himſelfe he gan to fynd, 
To Una back he caſt him to retyre, 
Who him awaited ſtill with penſive mynd. 
Great thankes and goodly mecde to that good ſyre 
He thens departing gave, for his paynes hyre; 
So came to Una, who him ioyd to ſce, 
And aſter litle reſt gan him deſyre 
Of her adventure myndfull for to bee: 


So leave they take of Czlia and her daughters three. 
Ce ———————— ——— —  —  —  — — 
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BOOK I. CANTO XL 


The Knight with that old Dragon fights 
Tuo dayes inceſſantly ; 

The third him overthrowes, and gayne 

Moſt glorious victory. 


I. 
Hiou time now gan it wex for Una fayre 
To thinke of thoſe her captive parents deare, 
And their forwalted kingdom to repayre : 
Whereto whenas they now approched neare, 
With hartie wordes her knight ſhe gan to cheare, 
And in her modeſt manner thus beſpake; 
« Deare Knight ! as deare as ever knight was deare, 
That all theſe ſorrowes ſuffer for my ſake, 
High heven behold the tedious toyle ye for me take 
II. 
„No are we come unto my native ſoyle, 
„% And to the place where all our perilles dwell ; 
Here hauntes that feend, and does his daily ſpoyle; 
Therefore henceforth bee at your keeping well, 
* And ever ready for your foeman fell: 
** The ſparke of aoble corage now awake, 
And ſtrive your excellent ſelie to excell: 
That hall ye evermore renowmed make 


Above all knights on earth that batteill undertake.” 


44 THE FAERY QUEENE, Book J. 


III. 
And pointing forth, Lo yonder is,” ſaid ſhe, 
« The braſen towre in which my parents deare 
« For dread of that huge feend empriſond be, 
©« Whom l from far ſee on the walles appeare, 
« Whoſe ſight my feeble ſoule doth greatly cheare; 
« And on the top of all I do eſpye | 
„The watchman wayting tydings glad to heare; 
That, O my Parents! might I happily 
« Unto you bring, to caſe you of your miſery!“ 
IV, 
With that they heard a roaring hideous ſownd, 
That all the ayre with terror filled wyde, 
And ſeemd uneath to ſhake the ſted faſt grownd. 
Eft ſoones that dreadful dragon they eſpyde, 
Where ſtretcht he lay upon the ſunny ſide 
Of a great hill, himſelfe like a great hill; 
But all fo ſoone as he from far deſeryde 
Thoſe gliſtring armes, that heven with light did fill, 
He rouſd himſelfe full blyth, and haſtned them untill, 
V. 
Then badd the knight his lady yede aloof, 
And to an hill herſelfe withdraw aſyde, | 
From whence ſhe might behold that battailles proof, | 
And eke be ſafe from daunger far deſeryde: | 


She him obayd, and turnd a little wyde. ; 


Now, O thou ſacred Muſe! moſt learned dame, 
Fayre ympe of Phabus and his aged bryde, 

The nourſe of Time and everlaſting Fame, 

That warlike handes ennobleſt with immortall name; 
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VI. 
O gently come into my feeble breſt, 
Come gently, but not with that mightie rage 
Wherewith the martiall troupes thou doeſt infeſt, 
And hartes of great heroes doeſt enrage, 
That nought their kindled corage may aſwage : 
Soone as thy dreadſull trompe begins to ſownd, 
The God off Warte with his fiers equipage 
Thou doeſt awake, ſleepe never he fo fownd, 
And ſcared nations doeſt with horror ſterne aſtownd, 
VII. 
Fayre Goddeſſe! lay that furious fitt aſyde, 
Till Hof warres and bloody Mars doe ling, 
And Bryton fieldes with Sarazin blood bedyde, 
Twixt that great Faery Queene and paynim king, 
That with their horror heven and earth did ring; 
A worke of labour long and endleſſe prayſe: 
But now a while lett downe that haughtie ſtring, 
And to my tunes thy ſecond tenor raiſe, 
That I this man of God his godly armes may blaze, 
VIII. 
By this the dreadful beaſt drew nigh to hand, 
Halfe flying and halfe footing in his haſte, 
That with his largeneſſe meaſured much land, 
And made wide ſhadow under his huge waſte, 
As mountaine doth the valley overcaſte, 
Approching nigh, he reared high afore 
His body monſtrous, horrible, and vaſte, 
Which, to increaſe his wondrous greatnes more, [zore, 
Was ſwoln with wrath, and poyſon, and with bloody 
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IX, 
And over all with brazen ſcales was armd, 
Like plated cote of ſteele, ſo conched neare 
That nought mote perce, ne might his corſe bee harmd 
With dint of ſwerd, nor puſh of pointed ſpeare; 
Which as an eagle, ſeeing pray appeare, 
His aery plumes doth rouze, full rudely dight, 
So ſhaked he, that horror was to heare; 
For as the claſhing of an armor bright, 
Such noyſe his rouzed ſcales did ſend unto the knight. 
X. 
His flaggy winges, when forth he did diſplay, 
Were like two ſayles, in which the hollow wynd 
Is gathered full, and worketh ſpeedy way ; 
And eke the pennes that did his pinions bynd, 
Were like mayne-yardes with flying canvas lynd; 
With which whenas him liſt the ayre to beat, 
And there by force unwonted paflage fynd, 
The cloudes before him fledd for terror great, 
And all the hevens ſtood ſtill, amazed with his threat. 
XI. 
His huge long tayle, wound up in hundred foldes, 
Does overſpred his long bras- ſcaly back, 
Whoſe wreathed boughtes when ever he unfoldes, 
And thick-entangled knots adown does lack, 
Beſpotted ab Vith ſhicldes of red and blacke, 
It ſweepeth all the land bebind him farre, 
And of three furlongs does but litle lacke; 
And at the point two ſtinges infixed arre, 
Both deadly ſharp, that ſharpeſt ſteele execeden farre, 
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XII. 
But ſtinges and ſharpeſt ſteele did far exceed 
The ſharpneſſe of his cruel-rending clawes : 
Dead was it ſure, as ſure as death indeed, 
What ever thing does touch his ravenous pawes, 
Or what within his reach he ever drawes. 
But his moſt hideous head my tongue to tell 
Does tremble; for his deepe devouring iawes 
Wyde gaped, like the grieſly mouth of hell, 
Through which into his darke abyſſe all ravin fell. 
XIII. 
And that more wondrous was, in either iaw 
Three ranckes of yron teeth enraunged were, 
In which yett trickling blood and gobbets raw 
Of late devonred bodies did appeare, 
That ſight thereof bredd cold congealed ſeare; 
Which to increaſe, and all at once to kill, 
A cloud of ſmoathering ſmoke and ſulphure ſeare 


but of his ſtinking gorge forth ſtcemed (till, 
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That all the ayre about with ſmoke and ſtench did fill. 
XIV. 


| His blazing eyes, like two bright ſhining ſhieldes, 


| Did burne with wrath, and ſparkled living fyre 


As two broad beacons, ſett in open fieldes, 
Send forth their flames far off to every ſhyre, 
And warning give that enemies conſpyre 
With fire and ſword the region to invade, 


So flam'd his eyne with rage and rancorous yre; 
But far within, as in a hollow glade, 


[ſhade. 
Thoſe glaring lampes were ſett that made a dreadfull 
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XV. 

1 So dreadfully he towardes him did pas, 
4 | Forelifting up aloft his ſpeckled breſt, 

17 And often bounding on the bruſed gras, 

Þ As for great ioyance of his new-come gueſt, 
Eftſoones he gan advance his haughty creſt, 
1 As chauffed bore his briſtles doth upreare, 
J 0 And ſhoke his ſcales, to battaile ready dreſt, 
1 That made the Red- croſſe knight nigh quake for feare, 
As bidding bold defyaunce to his foeman neere. 


1 , XVI. 

v.34 The knight gan fayrely couch his ſteady ſpeare, 
| F | | And fierſely ran at him with rigorous might; 
1 The pointed ſteele, arriving rudely theare, 

1 L His harder hyde would nether perce nor bight, 
8 But glauncing by, foorth paſſed forward right : 


Yet fore amoved with fo puiſſaunt puſh, 
The wrathfull beaſt about him turned light, 
And him fo cudely paſſing by did bruſh 3 
With his long tayle, that horſe and man to ground dd 
XVII. Lr uf. WH 
Both horſe and man up lightly roſe againe, 
And freſh encounter towardes him addreſt; 
But th' ydle ſtroke yet backe recoyld in vaine, 


| * And found no place his deadly point to reſt. 5 
þ ; Exceeding rage enflam'd the furious beaſt, ? 
i | To be avenged of fo great deſpight ; 5 
> For never felt his imperceable breſt 5 


So wondrous force from hand of living wight, 
| Yethad he prov'd the powre of many apuiſſant Knight 
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XVIII. 


Then with his waving wings diſplayed wyde, 


Himſelfe up high he lifted from the ground, 
And with ſtrong flight did forcibly divyde 
The yielding ayre, which nigh too feeble found 
Her flitting parts, and element unſound, 
To beare ſo great a weight: he cutting way 
With his broad ſayles, about him ſoared round: 
At laſt low ſtouping with unweldy ſway, 
Snatcht up both horſe and man, to beare them quite 
| XIX. Ca way. 
Long he them bore above the ſubject plaine, 
So far as ewghen bow a ſhaft may ſend, 
Till ſtruggling ſtrong did him at laſt conſtraine 
To let them downe before his flightes end: 
As hagard hauke preſuming to contend 
With hardy fowle, above his hable might, 
His wearie pounces all in vaine doth ſpend 
To truſſe the pray too heavy for his flight, 
Which comming down to ground does free itſelfe by 
XX. fight. 
He ſo diſſeized of his gryping groſſe, 
The knight his thrillant ſpeare againe aſſayd 
In his bras-plated body to emboſſe, 
And three mens ſtrength unto the ſtroake he layd, 
Wherewith the ſtiffe beame quaked as affrayd, 
And glauncing from his ſcaly necke, did glyde 
Cloſe under his left wing, then broad diſplayd, 
The percing ſteele there wrought a wound full wyde, 
Thatwith the uncouth ſmart the monſter lowdlycryde. 
Velume II. | E | 
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XXI. 

He cryde as raging ſeas are wont to rore, 

When wintry ſtorme his wrathful wreck does threat, 

70 The rolling billowes beatę the ragged ſhore, 

As they the earth would ſhoulder from her ſeat; 

And grecdy gulfe does gape, as he would eat 

His neighbour element in his revenge; 

Then gin the bluſtring brethren boldly threat 

To move the world from off his ſtedfaſt henge, 

And boyſtrous battaile make, each other to avenge, 
XXII. 

Ihe ſteely head ſtuck faſt ſtill in his fleſh, 

Jill with his cruell clawes he ſnatcht the wood, 

i And quite aſunder broke; forth flowed freſh 

A guſhing river of blacke gory blood, 

That drowned all the land whercon he ſtood ; 

Ihe ſtreame thereof would drive a water- mill: 

'Frebly augmented was his furious mood 

With bitter ſence of his deepe-rooted ill, 

That flames of fire he threw forth from his large noſe- 
XXIII. (thrill. 

His hideous tayle then hurled he about, 

And therewith all enwrapt the nimble thyes 

Of his ſroth-fomy ſteed, whoſe courage ſtout 

Striving to looſe the Knott that faſt him tyes, 

Himſelfe in ſtreighter bandes too raſh implyes; 

"That to the ground he is perforce conſtraynd 

o throw his ryder; who can quickly ryſe 

From off the carth, with durty blood diſtaynd, 

For that reprochfull fall right fowly he diſdaynd : 
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XXIV. 
And fercely tooke his trenchand blade in hand, 
With which he ſtroke fo furious and ſo fell, 
That nothing ſeemd the puiſſaunce could withſtand: 
Upon his creſt the hardned yron fell; 
But his more hardned creſt was armd fo well, 
| That deeper dint therein it would not make; 
= Yet ſo extremely did the buffe him quell, 
ö That from thenceforth he ſhund the like to take, 
nge. But when he ſaw them come he did them (till forſake, 
0 XXV. 
The knight was wroth to ſec his ſtroke beguyld, 
, And ſmot againe with more outrageous might; 
hut backe againe the ſparcling ſteele recoyld, 
And left not any marke where it did light, 
As if in adamant tocke it had beene pight. 
The beaſt impatient of his ſmarting wound, 
And of ſo fierce and forcible deſpight, 
Thought with his winges to ſtye above the ground, 
But his late wounded wing unſerviceable found. 
XXVI. 
Then full of grief and anguiſh vehement 
He lowdly brayd, that like was never heard, 
And from his wide devouring oven ſent 
A flake of fire, that flaſhing in his beard 
Him all amazd, and almoſt made afeard : 
The ſcorching flame ſore ſwinged all his face, 
And through his armour all his body ſeard, 
That he could not endure ſo cruell cace, 
But thought his armes to leave, and helmet to unlace. 
E jj 


reat, 
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XXVII. 
Not that great champion of the antique world, 
Whom famous poetes verſe ſo much doth vaunt, 
And hath for twelve huge labours high extold, 
So many furies and ſharpe fits did haunt, 
When him the poyſoned garment did enchaunt 
With Centaures blood, and bloody verſes charmd, 
As did this knight twelve thouſand dolours daunt, 
Whom fyrie ſtecle now burnt, that erſt him armd, 
That erſt himgoodlyarmd,now moſt of all him harmd. 
XXVII. 
Faynt, wearie, ſore, emboyled, grieved, brent, 
With heat, toy le, wounds, armes, ſmart, and inwardfire, 
That never man ſuch miſchiefes did torment, 
Death better were, death did he oft deſire, 
But death will never come when needes require; 7 
Whom fv diſmayd when that his foe beheld, 5 
He caſt to ſuffer him no more reſpire, 3 | 
But gan his ſturdy ſterne about to weld, 
And him ſoſtronglyſtroke,that to the ground himfeld. 
XXIX. 
It fortuned (as fayre it then befell) 
Bchynd his backe, unweeting where he ſtood, 
Of auncient time there was a ſpringing well, 
From which faſt trickled forth a ſilver flood, 
Full of great vertues and for med' cine good: 
Whylome, before that curſed dragon got 
'That happy land, and all with innocent blood 5 
Defyld thoſe ſacred waves, it rightly hot 
The Well of Life, ne yet his vertues had forgot: 


c 
* 1 2 B 1 8 


ook J. 


re; 


:mfeld. 


H 
FF 
| 
— 
V 
* 
2 
7 
8 


Tux FAFRY QUEFNE, 


XXX. 


For unto life the dead it could reſtore, 

And guilt of ſinfull crimes cleane waſh away; 
Thoſe that with ſicknefle were infected fore 

It could recure, and aged long decay 

Renew, as one were borne that very day. 

Both Silo this, and lordan, did excell, 

And th' Engliſh Bath, and eke the Germa Spau, 
Ne can Cephiſe, nor Hebrus, match this well ; 
Into the ſame the knight back overthrowen fell. 


XXXI. 


Now gan the golden Phœbus for to ſteepe 

His fierie face in billowes of the weſt, 

And his faint ſteedes watred in ocean deepe, 

Whiles from their iournall lahours they did reſt; 

When that infernall monſter, having keſt 

His wearie foe into that living well, 

Gan high advaunce his broad diſcoloured breſt 

Above his wonted pitch, with countenance fell, 

And clapt his yron wings, as victor he did dwell. 
XXXII. 

Which when his penſive lady ſaw from farre, 

Great woe aud ſorrow did her ſoule aſſay, 

As weening that the ſad end of the warre, 

And gan to higheſt God entirely pray, 

That feared chaunce from her to turne away: 

With folded hands, and knees full lowly bent, 

All night ſhe watcht, ne once adowne would lay 

Her dainty limbs in her ſad dreriment, 

But praying ſtill did wake, and waking did lament, 
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XXXIII. 

The morrow next gan carely to appeare, 

That Titan roſe to runne his daily race; 

But earely ere the morrow next gan reare 

Out of the ſea faire Titan s deawy face, 

Up roſe the gentle virgin from her place, 

And looked all about, if ſhe might ſpy 

Her loved knight to move his manly pace; 

For ihe had great doubt of his faſety, 

Since late the ſaw him fall before his enimy. 
XXXIV. 

At laſt ſhe ſaw where he upſtarted brave 

Out of the well, wherein he drenched lay ; 

As eagle freſh out of the ocean wave, 

Where he hath lefte his plumes all hory gray, 

And deckt himſelfe with ſethers youthly gay, 

Like cyas hauke up mounts unto the ſkies, 

His newiy- budded pineons to aſſay, 

And marveiles at himſelfe, ſtil as he flies; 

So new this neu- borne knight to battell new did riſe. 
XXXV. 

Whom when the damned feend fo freſh did ſpy, 

No wonder if he wondred at e ſight, 

And doubted whether his late enimy 

It wcre, or other neu- ſupplied Knight: 

Ile, now to prove his late-rencwed might, 

High brandiſhing bis bright deaw-burning blade, 

Upon his ere ſted ſcalp fo fore did tmite, 

That to the ſcull a yawning w und it made; 

The deadly dint his dulled ſences all diſmaid. 
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XXXVI. 

I wote not whether the revenging ſteele 

Were hardned with that holy water dew 

Wherein he fell, or ſharper edge did feele, 

Or his baptized hands now greater grew, 

Or other ſecret ve1tue did enſew; 

Els never could the force of fleſhly arme, 

Ne molten mettall in his blood embrew, 

For till that ſtownd could never wight him harme 

By ſubtilty, nor ſlight, nor might, nor mighty charme. 
XXXVII. 

The cruell wound enraged him fo fore, 

That loud he yelled for exceeding paine; 

As hundred ramping lions ſeemd to rore, 

Whom ravenous hunger did thereto conſtraine: 

Then gan he toſle aloft his ſtretched traine, 

And therewith ſcourge the buxome aire ſo ſore, 

That to his force to yielden it was faine ; 

Ne ought his ſturdy ſtrokes might ſtand afore, 

That high trees overthrew, and rocks in peeces tore: 
XXXVIII. 

The ſame advauncing high above his head, 

With ſharpe intended ſting ſo rude him ſmott, 

That to the earth him drove, as ſtriken dead, 

Ne living wight would have him life behott : 

The mortall ſting his angry needle ſhott 

Quite through his ſhield, and in his ſhoulder ſeaſd, 

Where faſt it ſtucke, ne would thereout be gott : 

The griefe thereof him wondrous ſore diſeaſd, 

Ne might bis rancling paine with patience be appeaſd. 
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XXXIX. 

But yet more mindfull of his honour deare, 
Then of the grievous ſmart which him did wring, 
From loathed ſoile he gan him lightly reare, 
And ſtrove to looſe the far- infixed ſting ; 
Which when in vaine he tryde with ſtruggeling, 
Inflam'd with wrath, his raging blade he hefte, 
And ſtrooke fo ſtrongly, that the knotty ſtring 
Of his huge taile he quite aſonder clefte ; | 
Five ioints thereof he hewd, and but the ſtump him 

XL. [lefte, 
Hart cannot thinke what outrage and what cries, 
With fowle enfouldred ſmoake and flaſhing fire, 
The hell-bred beaſt threw forth unto the ſkies, 
That all was covered with darkneſſe dire: 
Then fraught with rancour and engorged yre, 
He caſt at once him to avenge for all; 
And gathering up himſelfe out of the mire, 
With his uneven wings did fiercely fall 
Upon his ſanne-bright ſhield, and grypt it faſt withall, 

XLI. 
Much was the man encombred with his hold, 
In feare to loſe his weapon in his paw, 
Ne wilt yett how his talaunts to unfold ; 
Nor harder was from Cerberus greedy iaw 
To plucke a bone, then from his cruell claw 
To reave by ſtrength the griped gage away: 
Thrice he aſſayd it from his foote to draw, 
And thriſe in vaine to draw it did aſſay; 


It booted nought to thinke to robbe him of his pray. 


J. 


te. 


ill. 


ays 


Canto XI. THE FAERY QUEENE, 57 


XLII. 
Tho when he ſaw no power might prevaile, 
His truſty ſword he cald to his laſt aid, 
Wherewith he fierſly did his foe aſſaile, 
And double blowes about him ſtoutly laid, 
That glauncing fire out of the yron plaid, 
As ſparckles from the andvile uſe to fly, 
When heavy Hammers on the wedg are ſwaid ; 
Therewith at laſt he forſt him to unty 
One of his graſping feete, him to defend thereby. 
XLIII. 
The other foote, faſt fixed on his ſhield, 
Whenas no ſtrength nor ſtroks mote him conſtraine 
To looſe, ne yet the warlike pledg to yield, 
He ſmott thereat with all his might and maine, 
That nought ſo wondrous puiſſaunce might ſuſtaine: 
Upon the ioint the lucky ſteele did light, 
And made ſuch way, that hewd it quite in twaine 2 
The paw yett miſſed not his miniſht might, 
But hong (till on the ſhield, as it at firſt was pight. 
XLIV. 
For griefe thereof, and diveliſh deſpight, 
From his infernall fournace forth he threw 
Huge flames, that dimmed all the hevens light, 
Enrold in duſkiſh ſmoke and brimſtone blew : 
As burning Aetna from his boyling ſtew 
Doth belch out flames, and rockes in peeces broke, 
And ragged ribs of mountaines molten new, 
Enwrapt in cole-blacke clowds and filthy ſmoke, 
That al the land with ſtench and heven with horror 
choke, 
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XLV. 

The heate whereof, and harmefull peſtilence, 

So ſore him noyd, that forſt him to retire 

A litle backeward for his beſt defence, 

To fave his hody from the ſcorching fire, 

Which he from helliſh entrails did expire. 

It chaunſt (eternall God that chaunce did guide) 

As he recoiled backeward, in the mire 

His nigh forwearied feeble feet did ſlide, 

And downe he fell, with dread of ſhame ſore terrifide, 
XLVI. 

There grew a goodly tree him faire beſide, 

Loaden with fruit and apples roſy redd, 

As they in pure vermilion had been dide, 

Whereof great vertues over all were redd; 

For happy life to all which thereon fedd, 

And life eke everlaſting, did befall: 

Great God it planted in that bleſſed ſtedd 

With his almighty hand, and did it call 

The Tree of Life, the crime of our firſt father's fall. 
XLYIL 

In all the world like was not to be fownd, 

Save in that ſoile, where all good things did grow, 

And freely ſprong out of the fruitfull grownd, 

As incorrupted Nature did them ſow, 

Till that dredd dragon all did overthrow. 

Another like faire tree cke grew thereby, 

Whereof whoſo did eat eftſoones did know 

Both good and ill: O mournfull memory! dy. 

That tree through one man's fault hath doen us all to 
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XLVIII. 

From that firſt tree forth flowd as from a well, 
A trickling ſtreame of balme, mot ſoveraine 
And dainty deare, which on the ground till fell, 
And overflowed all the fertile plaine, 
As it had deawed bene with timely raine; 
) Life and long health that gracious ointment gave, 
And deadly wounds could heale, and reare againe 
4 The ſenceleſſe corſe appointed for the grave; 
Into that ſame he fell, which did from death him ſave. 
L XLIX. 
Tor neigh thereto the ever- damned beaſt 
1 Durſt not approch, for he was deadly made, 
And al that life preſerved did deteſt , 
yet he it oft adventur'd to invade. 
hy this the drouping day-light gan to fade, 
And yield his rowme to fad ſuccecding Night, 
who with her ſable mantle gan to ſhade 

; The face of earth and wayes of living wight, 
fall. And high her burning torch ſet up in heaven bright. 

| L. 
When gentle Una ſaw the ſecond fall 
ow, Y Of her deare knight, who weary of long fight, 
And faint through loſſe of blood, moov'd not at all, 
hut lay as in a dreame of deepe delight, 
Beſmeard with pretious balme, whoſe vertuous might 
Did heale his woundes, and ſcorching heat alay, 
Againe ſhe ſtricken was with fore aſſright, 

And for his ſafetie gan devontly pray, 
And watch the noyous night, and wait for ioyous dax. 
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LI. 
The ioyous day gan early to appeare, 
And fayre Aurora from the deawy bed 
Of aged Tithone gan herſelfe to reare 
With roſy cheekes, for ſhame as bluſhing red: 
Her golden locks for haſt were looſely ſhed 
About her cares, when Una her did marke 
Clymbe to her charet, all with flowers ſpred, 
From heven high to chace the cheareleſſe darke; 


With mery note her lowd ſalutes the mounting larke, 


LIT. 
Then freſhly up aroſe the doughty knight, 
All healed of his hurts and woundes wide, 
And did himſelfe to battaile ready dight; 
Whoſe early foe awaiting him beſide 
To have devourd, ſo ſoone as day he ſpyde, 
When now he ſaw himſelfe fo freſhly reare, 
As if late fight had nought him damnifyde, 
He woxe diſmaid, and gan his fate to feare; 


Natheleſſe with wonted rage he him advaunced neate: 


LIII. 
And in his firſt encounter, gaping wyde, 
He thought attonce him to have ſwallowed quight, 
And ruſht upon him with outragious pryde ; 
Who him rencounting fierce, as hauke in flight, 
Perforce rebutted back. The weapon bright 
Taking advantage of his open iaw, 
Ran through his mouth with ſo importune might, 
That deepe emperſt his darkſom hollow maw, 


And back retyrd, his life blood forth withall did draw 


5 


N 
, 
# 
1 
Fe 
As 
* 
74 
$ 
# 


1 1 . 5 K ws 


* 4 of * 
Ws * Le” 4 
Ls. AS Lie 3 


25 . 
3 N 8 
> q 
Us 2 - * 
32323 .. 
: o_ - 


IIS ae 41 > $64, <4 Rad „ 
e — ö WP ON REO 


5 
775 
3 
2 
Wy 
= 
1 « 
4 
15 


Canto XI. THE FAERY QUEENE, 61 


LIV. 
So downe he fell, and forth his life did breath, 
That vaniſht into ſmoke and cloudes ſwift; 
So downe he fell, that th' earth him underneath 
Did grone, as feeble ſo great load to lift; 
So downe he fell, as an huge rocky clift, 
Whoſe falſe foundacion waves have wafht away, 
With dreadfull poyſe is from the mayneland rift, 


"Xx e Pr 


es And rolling downe, great Neptune doth diſmay; 
larke. | So downe he fell, and like an heaped mcuntaine lay. 
Z LV. 
The knight himfelfe even trembled at his fail, 
2 So huge and horrible a maſſe it ſeemd, 
4 And his deare lady, that beheld it all, 
© Durſt not approch for dread, which ſhe miſdeemd ; 
hut yet at laſt, whenas the direfull feend 
She ſaw not ſtirre, off-ſhaking vaine affright 
She nigher drew, and ſaw that ioyous end; 
bo Then God ſhe prayſd, and thankt her faithſull knight, 
neate: - hat had atchievde fo great a conqueſt by his might. 
night, 
„ 
night, 
V, 
id dra Filume II. F 
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Fayre Una to the Red-crofſe knight 
Betrouthed is with 1oy ; 
Thongh falſe Dueſſa it to barre 
Her falſe ſieightes doe imploy. 


J. 
Bruorp I fee the haven nigh at hand 
To which I meane my wearie courſe to bend; 
Vere the maine ſhete, and beare vp with the land, 
'The which afore is fayrly to be kend, 
And ſeemeth ſafe from ſtorms that may offend : 
There this fayre virgin, wearic of her way, 
Muſt landed bee, now at her iourneyes end; 
There eke my feeble barke a while may ſtay, 
Till mery wynd and weather call her thence away. 
II. 
Scar ſely had Phœbus in the glooming Eaſt 
Yett harneſſed his fyrie-footed teeme, 
Ne reard above the earth his flaming creaſt, 
When the laſt deadly ſmoke aloft did ſteeme, 
That ſigne of laſt out- breathed life did ſeeme 
Unto the watchman on the caſtle-wall. 
Who thereby dead that balefull beaſt did deeme, 
And to his lord and lady loud gan call, 
Fo tell how he had ſecne the dragon's fatall fall. 
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III. 
Uproſe with haſty ioy and feeble ſpeed 
That aged ſyre, the lord of all that land, 
And looked forth, to weet if trew indeed 
Thoſe tydinges were, as he did underſtand; 
Which whenas trew by tryall he out-fond, 
He badd to open wyde his braſen gate, 
Which long time had beene ſhut, and out of hond 
Protlay med ioy and peace through all his ſtate, 
For dead now was their foe, which them forrayed late. 
IV. 
Then gan triumphant trompets ſownd on hye, 
That ſent to heven the ecchoed report 
Of their new ioy, and happie victory + - 
Gainſt him that had them long oppreſt with tort, 
And falt impriſoned in ſieged fort; 
Then all the people, as in ſolemne feaſt, 
To him aſſembled with one full conſort, 
Reioycing at the fall of that great beaſt, 
From whoſe eternall bondage now they were releaſt. 
| V. 

Forth came that auncient lord and aged queene, 
Arayd in antique robes downe to the ground, 
And fad habiliments right well beſeene: 
A noble crew about them waited round, 
Of ſage and ſober peres, all gravely gownd; 
Whom far before did march a goodly band 
Of tall young men, all hable armes to ſowud, 
But now they laurel braunches bore in hand, 
Clad ſigne of victory and peace in all their land. 

F ij 
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VI. 
Unto that doughtie conquerour they came, A 
And him before themſelves proſtrating low, _ 77 
Their lord and patrone loud did him proclame, . 
And at his feet their lawrell boughes did throw. ; W 
Soone after them, all dauncing on a row, = A; 
The comely virgins came, with girtands dight, By 
As freſh as flowres in meadow greene doe grow, Sti 
When morning deaw upon their leaves doth light, Th 
And intheir hands ſweet timbrells all upheld on hight. Ne 
VII. 
And them before the fry of children yong Go! 
Their wanton ſportes and childiſh mirth did play, On 
And to the maydens {ownding tymbrels ſong W: 
In well attuned notes a joyous lay, So 
And made delightfull muſick all the way, Or 
Untill they came where that faire virgin ſtood; Of 
As fayre Diana in freſh ſommer's day An 
Beholdes her nymphes, enraung'd in ſhady wood, Yet 
Some wreſtle, ſome do run, ſome bathe in chriſtall Aw 
VIII. [fuud: 

So ſhe beheld thoſe maydens meriment On. 
With chearefull vew; who when to her they came, Dic 
Themſelves to ground with gracious humbleſſe bent, Hal 
And her ador'd by honorable name, An 
Lifting to heven her everlaſting fame ; 44 F 
Then on her head they ſett a girlond greene, 4 y 
And crowned her twixt earneſt and twixt game; 


Who in herſelf-reſemblance well beſeene, 
Did feeme ſuch as ſhe was, a goodly maiden quc ene. 


ok I. 
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IX. 
And after all the raſkall many ran, 
Heaped together in rude rablement, 
To ſee the face of that viftorious man, 
Whom all admired, as from heaven ſent, 
And gaz'd upon with gaping wonderment; 
But when they came where that dead dragon lay, 
Stretcht on the ground in monſtrous large extent, 
The light with ydle feare did them diſmay, 
Ne durſt approch him nigh, to touch, or once aſſay. 
X. 
Some feard, and fledd ; ſome feard, and wellit faynd; 
One, that would wiſer ſeeme then all the reſt, 
Warnd him not touch, for yet perhaps remaynd 
Some lingring life within his hollow breſt, 
Or in his wombe might lurke ſome hidden neſt 
Of many dragonettes, his fruitfull feede; 
Another ſaide that in his eyes did reſt | 
Yet ſparckliag fyre, and badd thereof take heed ; 
Another ſaid he ſaw him move his eyes indeed. 
XI. 
One mother, whenas her foole-hardy chyld 
Did come too neare, and with his talants play, 
Halfe dead through feare, her litle babe revyld, 
And to her goſſibs gan in counſell ſay, 
** How can I tell but that his talants may 
Let ſcratch my ſorne, or rend his tender hand!“ 
So diverſly themſelves in vaine they fray; 
Whiles ſome more bold to meaſure him nigh ſtand, 
Jo prove how many acres he did ſpred of land, 
Fit 
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XII. 
Thus flocked all the folke him round about; TI 
The whiles that hoarie king, with all his traine, Tl 
Being arrived where that champion (tout Ss Tl 
Aſter his foes defeaſannce did remaine, Of 
Him goodly greetes, and fayre does entertayne = W 
With princely gifts of yvory and gold, Fo 
And thouſand thankes him yeeldes for all his paine; WI 
Then when his daughter deare he does behold, Fre 
Her dearely doth imbrace, and kiſſeth manifold. L937 
XIII. 
And after to his pallace he them bringes, Gre 
With ſhaumes and trompets, and with elarions ſweet, : Th. 
And all the way the ioyous people ſinges, = Wh 
And with their garments ſtrowes the paved ſtreet; : Th: 
Whence mounting up, they fynd purveyaunce meet An 
Of all that royall princes court became; j Th; 
And all the floore was underneath their ſeet For 
Beſpredd with coſtly ſcarlott of great name, W So t 
On which they lowly ſitt, and fitting purpoſe frame, . Ane 
XIV. x 
What needs me tell their feaſt and good!y guize, 7 The 
In which was nothing riotous nor vaine ? "0 
What needes of dainty diſhes te devize, Ft 
Of comely ſervices, or courtly trayne ? 2 ag 
My narrow leaves cannot in them contayne Fe 
The large diſcourſe of roiall princes ſtate; ain 
Yet was their manner then but bare and playne, Bu 
For th' antique world exceſſe and pryde did hate: KF? 


Such proud luxurious pompe is ſwollen up but late. Hg 
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XV. 

Then when with meates and drinkes of every kinde 
Their fervent appetites they quenched had, 

That auncient lord gan fit oceaſion finde 

Of ſtraunge adventures and of perils ſad, 

Which in his travell him befallen had, 

For to demand of his renowmed gueſt ; 

Who then with utt'rance grave, and count'nance ſad, 
From poynt to poynt, as is before expreſt, 
Diſcourſt his voyage long, according his requeſt. 

XVI. 

Great pleaſure, mixt with pittiful regard, 

That godly king and queene did paſſionate, 

Whyles they his pittifull adventures heard, 

That oft they did lament his lueklefle (tate, 

And often blame the too importune fate 

That heapd on him ſo many wrathfull wreakes ; 
For never gentle knight, as he of late, 

So toſſed was in Fortune's cruel freakes; 

And all the while ſalt teares bedeawd the hearers 

XVII. [cheaks. 

Then ſayd that royall pere in ſober wiſe, 
„ Deare Sonne! great beene the evils which ye bore 
From firſt to laſt in your late enterpriſe, 
* That I note whether praiſe or pity more; 
For never living man, I weene, ſo ſore 


= © In ſea of deadly daungers was diſtreſt; 

hut ſince now ſafe ye ſeiſed have the ſhore, 
And well arrived are, (high God be bleſt !) 
Let us devize of eaſe and everlaſting reſt,” 
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XVIII. 
«© Ah! deareſt Lord,” ſaid then that doughty knight, 
© Of eaſe or reſt I may: not yet devize, 
% For by the faith which I to armes have plight, 
6 bownden am, ſtreight after this emprize, 
( As that your daughter can ye well advize) 


« Backe to retourne to that great Faery Queene, } 
©« And her to ſerve ſixe yeares in warlike wize q 
© Gainſt that proud paynim king that works her teenc; F An 
% Therefore I ought crave pardon till I there have So 
XIX. [ beene.” : 
© Unhappy falls that hard neceſſity,” 7 80 
Quoth he, “the troubler of my happy peace, © For 
« And vowed foe of my felicity, 5 Ane 
« Ne ] againſt the ſame can juſtly preace : . Wh 
« But ſince that band ye cannot now releaſe, S Wh 
Nor doen undo, (for vowes may not be vayne) 5 Ane 
& Soone as the terme of thoſe ſix yeares ſhall ceaſe, ; All 
« Ye then ſhall hether backe retourne agayne, Tha 
+ The marriage to accompliſh vowd betwixt you N Dut 
XX. [twayne. We 
«© Which for my part I covet to performe, $ The 
& In ſort as through the world I did proclame, And 
© That whoſo kild that monſter moſt deforme, 8 Tot 
And him in hardy battayle overcame, : My 1 
„ Should have mine onely daughter to his dame, Her! 
* And of my kingdome heyre apparaunt bee; Ne u 
© Therefore ſince now to thee perteynes the ſame, Z All u 
Did 


„ By dew deſert of noble chevalree, 
** Both daughter and eke kingdome lol yicld to thee.” 
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XXI. 
Then forth he called that his daughter fayre, 
The faireſt Un', his onely daughter deare, 
His onely daughter and his only hayre; 
Who forth proceeding with ſad fober cheare, 


| As bright as doth the morning ſtarre appeare 


Out of the eaſt, with flaming lockes bedight, 

To tell that dawning day is drawing neare, 

Ard to the world does bring tong-withed light; 

So faire and freſh that lady ſhewd herſelfe in fight: 
XXII. 

So faire and freſh, as freſheſt flowre in May; 

For ſhe had layd her mournefull ſtole aſide, 

And widow-like ſad wimple thrown away, 

Wherewith her heavenly beautie ſhe did hide, 

Whiles on her wearie tourney ſhe did ride; 

And on her now a garment ſhe die weare 

All lilly white, withoutten ſpot or pride, 

That ſeemd like ſilke and ſilver woven neare, 

Dut neither ſilke nor ſilver therein did appeare. 
XXIII. 

The blazing brightneſſe of her beauties beame, 

And glorious light of her ſun- ſuyny face, 

To tell were as to ſtrive againſt the ſtreame; 

My ragged rimes are all too rude and bace 

Her heavenly lincaments for to enchaee, 

Ne wonder; for her own deare-loved knight, 


4 All were ſhe daily with himſelfe in place, 
Did wonder much at her celeſtial fight : 


| Oft had he ſeene het faire, but never ſo ſaire dight, 
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XXIV. 
So fairely dight when ſhe in preſence came, 
She to her ſyre made humble reverence, 
And bowed low, that her right well became, 
And added grace unto. her excellence; 
Vu with great wiſcdome and: grave cloquence 
Tins gan to fay— but care he thus had ſayd, 
With flying ſpeede, and ſeeming great pretence, 
Came.running in, much like a man diſmayd, 
A meſſenger with letters which his meſſage fayd. 
XXV. 


All in the open hall amazed ſtood | BE. 
Att ſuddeinneſſe of that unwary fight, | 0 
And wondred at his breath leſſe haſty mood; D 
But he for nought would ſtay his paſſage right, 8 Fr 
Till faſt before the king he did alight 3 | i Ne 
Where falling flat, great humbleſſe he did make, TI 
And kiſt the ground whereon his foot was pight; Fo 
Then to his handes that writt he did betake, Ar 
Which he diſcloſing, red thus, as the paper ſpake; 80 
XXVI. A 
To thee, moſt mighty King of Eden fayre, $ Whe 
Her greeting ſends in theſe ſad lines addreſt The 
© 'The wofull daughter and forſaken heyre That 
Of that great emperour of all the Weſt, 5 As i 
© And bids thee be advized for the beſt, ; At |: 
© Ere thou thy daughter linck in holy band : Wit! 
© Of wedlocke to that new unknowen gueſt; | . ; Re 
c I” ty 1 
For he already plighted his right hand | . 1 


© Unto another love, and to another land. 


208 J. 
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XXVII, 
© To me, ſad mayd, or rather widow fad, 
© He was affyannced long time before, 
© And facred pledges he both gave and had, 
« (Falſe erraunt knight, infamous, and forſwore) 
© Witnefle the burning altars, which he fwore, 
And guilty heavens of his bold periury, 
Which though he hath polluted oft of yore, 
Jet | to them for iudgement iuſt do fly, 


And them conture t' avenge this ſhamefull iniory. 


XXVIII. 


| © Therefore ſince mine he is, or free or bond, 


Or falſe or trew, or living, or elſe dead, 
© Withhold, O ſoverayne Prince ! your haſty hond 
From knitting league with him, I you aread; 


Ne weene my right with ſtrength adowne to tread, 


| © Thro' weakeneſſe of my widowhed or woe, 

For Truth is ſtrong her rightfull cauſe to plead, 
And ſhall finde friends, if need requireth ſoe. 

So bids thee well to fare, thy neither friend nor foe, 


XXIX. rid Ess A. 
When he theſe bitter byting wordes had red, 
The tydings ſtraunge did him abaſhed make, 
That ſtill he ſate long time aſtoniſhed, 
As in great muſe, ne word to ereature ſpake. 
At laſt his ſolemne ſilence thus he brake, 
With doubtfull eyes faſt fixed on his gueſt; 
* Redoubted Knight ! that for myne only ſake 


; * Thy life and honor late adventureſt, 
Vet nought be hid from me that ought to be expreft. 
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XXX. 
* What meane theſe bloody vowes and idle threats, 
© Throwne out from womaniſh impatient mynd ? 
„What hevens, what altars, what enraged heates, 
* (Here heaped up with terms of love unkynd) 
My conſcience cleare with guilty bands would bind? 
High God be witneſſe that I guiltleſſe ame: 
„But if yourſelfe, Sir Knight, ye faulty fynd, 
O Or wrapped be in loves of former dame, 
With cryme doe not it cover, but diſcloſe the fame.” 
XXXI. 
To whom the Red - croſſe knight this anſwere ſent; 
„My Lord, my King, be nought hereat diſmayd, 
“ Till well ye wote, by grave intendiment, 
„What woman, and wherefore, doth me upbrayd 
& With breach of love and loialty betrayd. 
© It was in my miſhaps, as hitherward 
lately travcild, that unwares I flrayd 
„Out of my way, through perils ſtraunge and hard; 
That day ſhould faile me ere l had them all declaid. 
XXXII. 
c There did I find, or rather I was fownd, 
O Ol this falſe woman, that Fideſſa hight, 
Fide ſſa hight, the falſeſt dame on ground, 
« Mot falſe Dueſſa, royall richly dight, 
„That eaſy was t' inveigle weaker fight; 
© Who by her wicked arts and wiely ſkill, 
% Too falſe and ſtrong fer carthly ſkill or might, 
© Unwares me wionght unto her wicked will, 
© And to my foc betrayd, when leaſt 1 feared ill.“ 
2 
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XXXIII. 
Then ſtepped forth the goodly royall mayd, 
And on the ground herſelfe proſtrating low, 
With ſober countenance thus to him ſayd; 
0 pardon me, my ſoveraine Lord, to ſhow 
« The ſecret treaſons which of late I know 
© To have bene wrought by that-falſe ſorcereſſe; 
© Shee, onely ſhe, it is that earſt did throw 
This gentle knight into ſo great diſtreſſe, 
«© That death him did awaite in daily wretehedneſſe. 
XXXIV. 
© And now it ſeemes that ſhe ſuborned hath 
« This crafty meſſenger with letters vaine, 
© To worke new woe and unprovided ſcath, 
By breaking of the band betwixt us twaine; 
„ Wherein ſhe uſed hath the practicke paine 
© Of this falſe footman, clokt with ſimple neſſe, 
© Whome if ye pleaſe for to diſcover plaine, 
Ve ſhall him Archimago find, I gheſſe, 
The falſeſt man alive; who tries ſhall find no leſſe.“ 
„ 
The king was greatly moved at her ſpeach, 
And all with ſuddein indignation fraight, 
Bad on that meſſenger rude hands to reach. 
Eftſoones the gard, which on his ſtate did wait, 
Attacht that faytor falſe, and bound him ſtrait; 
Who ſeeming ſorely chauffed at his band, 
As chained beare, whom cruell dogs doe bait, 
With ydle force did faine them to withſtand, 
Andoften ſemblaunce made to ſcape out of theirkand, 
Llume II. G 
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XXXVI. 
But they him layd full low in dungeon deepe, 
And bound him hand and foote with yron chains, 
And with continual watch did warely keepe: 
Who then would thinke, that by his ſubtile trains 
He could eſcape fowle death or deadly pains? 
Thus when that prince's wrath was pacifide, 
He gan renew the late-forbidden bains, 
And to the knight his daughter dear he tyde, 
With ſacred rites and vowes for ever to abyde, 
XXXVII. 
His owne two hands the holy knotts did knitt, 
That none but death for ever can divide; 
His owne two hands, for ſuch a turne moſt fitt, 
The houſling fire did kindle and provide, 
And holy water thereon ſprinckled wide; 
At which the buſhy teade a groome did light, 
And facred lamp in ſecret chamber hide, 
Where it ſhould not be quenched day nor night, 
For feare of evil fates, but burnen ever bright. 
XXXVIII. 
Then gan they ſprinckle all the poſts with wine, 
And made great feaſt to ſolemnize that day; 
They all perfumde with frankincenſe divine, 
And precious odours fetcht from far away, 
That all the houſe did ſweat with great aray; 
And all the while ſweete Muſicke did apply 
Her curious ſkill the warbling notes to play, 
To drive away the dull melancholy, 
The whiles one ſung a ſong of love and iollity. 
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XXXIX. 
= During the which there was an heavenly noiſe 
ns, Heard ſound through all the pallace pleaſantly, 
Linke as it had bene many an angels voice 
ins Singing before th' eternall Maieſty, 


| In their trinall triplicities on hye; 

| I Yet wiſt no creature whence that hevenly ſweet 

N Proceeded, yet each one felt ſecretly 

Himſelfe thereby refte of his ſences meet, 
And raviſhed with rare impreſſion in his ſprite, 
4 XL. 

= Great joy was made that day of young and old, 
And ſolemne feaſt proclaymd throughout the land, 
That their exceeding merth may nor be told: 

= Suffice it heare by ſignes to underſtand 

The uſual ioyes at knitting of love's band: 
Thriſe happy man the knight himſelfe did hold, 
Poſſeſſed of his ladies hart and hand; 


| : 
* 
# 


$ And ever, when his eie did her behold, 
His heart did ſeeme to melt in pleaſures manifold. 
XLI. 


Her ioyous preſence and ſweet company 
In full content he there did long enioy; 
) Ne wicked envy, ne vile gealoſy, 
His deare delights were hable to annoy : 
Yet ſwimming in that ſea of blisfull ioy, 
Hie nought forgott how he whilome had ſworne, 
In caſe he could that monſtrous beaſt deſtroy, 
Unto his Faery Queene backe to retourne ; 
he which he ſhortly did, and Una left to mourne, 
4 G ij 
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XLII. 
Now ſtrike yaur ſailes, yee iolly Mariners! 
For we be come unto a quiet rode, 
Where we muſt land ſome of our paſſengers, 
And light this weary veſſell of her lode: 
Here ſhe a while may make her ſafe abode, 
Till ſhe repaired have her tacklesfpent,- - 
And wants ſupplde; and then againe abroad 
On the long voiage whereto ſhe is bent: 
Well may ſhe ſpeede, and fairely-finiſh her intent. 


Eul of Reet Firſt. 


THE FAERY QUEENE. 
BOOK 11. 


Coutayning 


The Legend of Sir Guyon, or of Temperaunce. 


I. 
Ricur well 1 wote, moſt mighty Soveraine! 
'That all this famous antique hiſtory 
Of ſome th' aboundance of an ydle braine 
Will iudged be, and painted forgery, 
Rather then matter of iuſt memory; 
Sith none that breatheth living aire doth know 
Where is that happy Land of Faery, 
Which I ſo much doe vaunt, yet no where ſhow, 
But vouch antiquities which no body can know. 
II. 

But let that man with better ſence advize, 
That of the world leaſt part to us is red; 
And daily how through hardy enterprize 
Many great regions are diſcovered, 
Which to late age were never mentioned. 
Who ever heard of th' Indian Peru? 
Or who in venturous veſſell meaſured 
The Amazons huge river, now found trew? 
Or fruit fulleſt Virginia who did ever vew ? 
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III. 
Yet all theſe were when no man did them know, 
Yer have from wiſeſt ages hidden beene; 
And later times thinges more unknowne ſhall ſhow, 
Why then ſhould witleſſe man ſo much miſweene, 
That nothing is but that which he hath ſeenc ? 
What if within the moones fayre ſhining ſphearc, 
What if in every other ſtarre unſeene, 
Of other worldes he happily ſhould heare? 
He wonder would much more; yet ſuch to ſome ap- 
IV. [ pearc, 
Of Faery Lond yet if he more inquyre, 
By certein ſignes, here ſett in-ſondrie-place, 
He may it fynd; ne let him then admyre, 
But yield his ſence to bee too blunt and bace, 
That no'te without an hound fine footing trace. 
And thou, O fayreſt Prinoeſſe under ſky! - 
In this fayre mirrhour maiſt behold thy face, 
And thine owne realmes in Lond of Faery, 
And in this antique ymage thy great aunceſtry. 
V. 
The which O pardon me thus to enfold 
In covert vele, and wrap in ſhadowes light, 
That feeble eyes your glory may behold, 
Which ells eould not endure thoſe beames bright, 
But would bee dazled with exceeding light. 


O pradon, and vouchſafe with patient eare 


The brave adventures of this Faery knight, | 
The good Sir Guyon, gratiouſly to heare, F[peare. | 


In whom great rule of temp'raunce goodly doth ap- 
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Guyon, by Archimage abuſd, 
The Red-croffe knight awayres ; 
Fyndes Mordant and Amavia flaine 


With Pleeſures poiſoned baytes. 


.. 
Tuar connipg architect of canered guyle, 
Whom princes late diſpleaſure left in bands 
For falſed letters and ſuborned wyle, 
Soone as the Red-crofle knight he underſtands 
To beene departed out of Eden landes, 
To ſerve againe his ſoveraine Eltin Queene, 
His artes he moves, and out of caytives handes 
Himſelfe he frees by ſecret meanes unſeene, 
His ſhackles emptie lefte, himſelfe eſcaped cleene : 
II. 
And forth he fares, full of malicious mynd 
To worken miſchiefe and avenging woe, 
Whereever he that godly knight may fynd, 
His onely hart-ſore and his onely foe; 
Sith Una now he algates muſt forgoe, 
Whom his victorious handes did earſt reſtore 
To native crowne and kingdom late ygoe, 
Where,ſhe enioyes ſure peace for evermore, 
As wether-beaten ſhip arryv'd on happie ſhore, 
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III. 
Him therefore now the obiect of his ſpight 
And deadly feude he makes: him to offend - 
By forged treaſon or by open fight * 
He ſeekes, of all his drifte the aymed end: 'Y 
Thereto his ſubtile engins he does bend, 
His practick witt and his fayre-fyled tonge, 
With thouſand other ſleightes ; for well he kend 
His credit now in doubtfull ballaunce hong ; 
For hardly could bee hurt who was already ſtong. 
IV. 
Still as he went he craftie ſtales did lay, 
With cunning traynes him to entrap unwares, 
And privy ſpyals plaſt in all his way, 
To weete what courſe he takes, and how he fares, 
To ketch him at a vanntage in his ſnares : 
But now ſo wiſe and wary was the knight 
By tryall of his former harmes and cares, 
That he deſcryde and ſhonned (till his flight * 
The fiſh that once was caught new bayt wil hardly byte, 
V. 
Nath'lefſe th' enchaunter would not ſpare his payne. 
In hope to win occaſion to his will ; | 
Which when he long awaited had in vayne, 13 
He chaungd his mynd from one to other ill; Z 
Tor to all good he enimy was ſtill. 
Upon the way him fortuned to meete, 
Fayre marching underneath a ſhady hill, 
A goodly knight, all armd in harneſſe mecte, 
That from his head no place appeared to his feete. 
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VI. 
His cart age us. full comely and uprigbt, 

His countenance demure and temperate, 

hut yett ſo-ſterne and terrible in ſight, 

X That:cheard his friendes, and did his foes amate: 
He was an Elfin borie of noble ſtate, 

And mickle worſhip in his native land ; 


d Well could he tourney, and in liſts debate, 
And knighthood tooke of good Sir Huon's hand, 

1g When with King Oberon he came to Fary Land. 
5 VII. 


Him als accompanyd upon the way» . 
A comely palmer, clad in black attyre, 
= Of rypeſt ycares, and heares all hoarie gray, 
es, That uith a ſtaffe his feeble ſteps did (tire, 
= Leaſt his long way. his aged limbes ſhould tire; 
And if by lookes one may the mind aread, 
lle ſeemd to be a ſage and ſober: ſyre; 
And ever with ſlow pace the knight did lead, 
byte, Who taught his trampling ſteed with equall ſteps to 
8 | VIII. tread. 
ayne. Buch whenas Archimago them did view, | 
XX He weened well to worke ſome uncouth wyle; 
Eftſoones untwiſting his deceiptfull clew, 
le gan to weave a-web of wicked guyle, 
And with faire countenance and flattring ſtyle 
To them approching, thus the knight beſpake; 
** Fayre ſonne of Mars! that ſecke with warlike ſpoyle, 
And great atchiev'ments, great yourſelf to make, 
10 Vouchſafe to ſtayyour ſteed for humble miſer sſakt. 
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IX, 

He ſtayd his ſteed for humble miſer's fake, 

And badd tell on the tenor of his playnt ; 

Who feigning then in every limb to quake 

Through inward feare, and ſeeming pale and faynt, 

With piteous mone his percing ſpeach gan paynt; 

« Dear Lady! how ſhall I declare thy cace, 

% Whom late l left in languorous conſtraynt ? 

«© Would God thyſelfe now preſent were in place, 

« To tell this rueful tale; thy fight could win thee 

X. grace; 

Or rather would, (O would it fo had chaunſt!) 

© That you, moſt noble Sir! had preſent beene 

% When that lewd rybauld, with vile luſt advaunſt, 

* Laid firſt his filthie hands on virgin cleene, 

« To ſpoyle her dainty corps fo faire and ſheene, 

As on the earth, great mother of us all, 

© With living eye more fayre was never ſeene 

Of chaſtity and honour virginall : 

« Witnes ye Heavens! whom ſhe in vaine to help did 
XI. ſcall.” 

* How may it be,” ſayd then the knight, halfe wroth, 

© That knight ſhould knighthood ever ſo have ſhent!” 

None but that ſaw,” quoth he, ©* would weene for 

« How ſhamefully that mayd he did torment: ſtroth 

« Her looſer golden lockes he rudely rent, 

And drew her on the ground, and his ſharpe ſword 

« Againſt her ſnowy breſt he fiercely bent, 

And threatned death with many a bloodie word; 

Tonge hates to tell the reſt that eye to ſee abhord. 
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XII. 

Therewith amoved from his ſober mood, 

« And lives he yet,” ſaid he, that wrought this act? 

« And doen the heavens afford him vitall food ?” 

7 « He lives,“ quoth he, and boaſteth of the fact, 

| « Ne et hath any knight his courage crackt.“ 

% Where may that treachour, then, ſayd he,“ be 

« Or by what meanes may lhis footing tract?“ [found ? 

That hall I ſhew,” ſayd he, ** as fure as hound 

he ſtricken deare doth chaleng by the bleeding 
i XIII. ſwound.“ 

He ſtayd not lenger talke, but with fierce yre 

And zealous haſte away is quickly gone 

To ſeeke that knight, where him that crafty ſquyre 

Suppoſd to be. They do arrive anone, 

Where ſate a gentle lady all alone, 

With garments rent, and heare diſcheveled, 

Wringing her handes, and making piteous mone : 

ler ſwollen eyes were much disfigured, 

And her faire face with teares was fowly blubbered, 

XIV. 

The knight approching nigh thus to her ſaid; 

Faire Lady! through fowle ſorrow ill bedight, 

Great pitty is to ſce you thus diſmayd, 

** And marre the bloſſom of your beauty bright : 

** Forthy appeaſe your griefe and heavy plight, 

And tell the cauſe of your conceived payne; 

For iſ he live that hath you doen deſpight, 

le ſhall you doe dew recompence agayne, 

or els his wrong with greater puiſſance maintaine. 
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XV. 
Which when ſhe heard, as in deſpightfull wiſe, 
She wilfully her ſorrow did augment, 
Arid offred hope of comfort did deſpiſe : 
Her golden lockes moſt cruelly ſhe rent, 
And ſcratcht her face with ghaſtly dreriment : 
Ne would ſhe ſpeake, ne ſee, ne yet be ſeen, 
But hid her viſage, and her head downe bent, 
Either for grievous ſhame, or for great teene, 
As if her hart with ſorrow had transfixed beene: 
0 XVI. 
Till her that ſquyre beſpake; Madame, my liefe, 
For God's deare love be not fo wilfull bent, 
« But doe vouchſafe now to receive reliefe, 
© The which good Fortune doth to you preſent: 
For what bootes it to weepe and to wayment ? 
« When ill is chaunſt, but doth the ill increaſe, 
% And the weake mind with double woe torment.” | 
When ſhe her ſquyre heard ſpeake, ſhe gan appeate | J 
Her voluntarie paine, and feele ſome ſecret eaſe. 6 
XVII, 
Eftſoone ſhe ſaid, * Ah! gentle truſtie Squyre, 
„What comfort can I wofull wretch conceave?! w 
* Or why ſhould ever | henceforth deſyre } 
© To ſee faire heaven's face, and life not leave, 32 
Sith that falſe traytour did my honour reave :” | 
„ Falfe traytour, certes,” ſaide the Faerie knight, \ 
& I read the man that ever would deceave | 
A gentle lady, or her wrong through might; | 
Death were too litle paine for ſuch a fowle deſpig"t. Þ 
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„gut now, fayre Lady ! comfort to you make, 
« And reade whohath yewrought thisſhamefull plight, 


© That ſhort tevenge the man may overtake, 
« Whereſo he be, and ſoone upon him light.” 


« Certes,” ſaide the, (I wote not how he hight, 


© But under him a gray ſteede he did wield, 


© Whoſe ſides with dapled circles weren dight; 


Upright he rode, and iu his ſilver ſhield 


He hore a bloodie croſſe, that quartred all the field.“ 
XIX. 

% Now by my head,” ſaĩde Guyon, much I muſe 
„How that ſame knight ſhould doe fo fowle amis, 
<* Or ever gentle damzell ſo abuſe; 

For may l boldly ſay, he ſurely is 

A right good knight, and ttew of word ywis : 

„ preſent was, and can it witneſſe well, 

© When armes he ſwore, and ſtreight did enterpris 
H h' adventure of the errant -damozell, 

* In which he hath great glory wonne, as I heare tell. 


*© Nathleſſe he ſhortly ſhall againe be tryde, 

* And fairely quit him of th' imputed blame; 
Els be ye ſure he dearely ſhall abyde, 

Or make you good amendment for the ſame : 
All wrongs have mendes, but no amendes of ſhame. 
No therefore, Lady, riſe out of your paine, 


XX. 


And ſee the falving of your blotted name. 
Full loth ſhe feemd thereto, but yet did faine, 
For ſhe was inly glad her purpoſe ſo to gaine. 
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XXI. 
Her purpoſe was not ſuch as ſhe did faine, 
Ne vet her perſon ſuch as it was ſeene: 
But under ſimple ſhew and ſemblant plaine 
Lurkt falſe Dueſſa ſecretly unſeene, 
As a chaſte virgin that had wronged beene : 
So had falſe Archimago her diſguyſd, 
To cloke her guile with ſorrow and fad teene, 
And eke himſelfe had craftily deviſd 
To be her ſquire, and do het ſervice well aguiſd. 
XXII. 
Her late forlorne and naked he had found, 
Where ſhe did wander in waſte wilderneſſe, 
Lurking in rockes and caves far under ground, 
And with greene moſſe cov'ring her nak edneſſe, 
To hide her ſhame and loathly filthineſſe, 
Sith her Prince Authur of proud ornaments 
And borrowd beauty ſpoyld : her natheleſſe 
Th' enchaunter finding fit for his intents 
Did thus reveſt, and deckt with dew habiliments, 
XXIII. 
For all he did was to deceive good knights, 
And draw them from purſuit of praiſe and fame, 
To ſlug in flouth and ſenſuall delights, 
And end their daies with irrenowmed ſhame, 
And now exceeding griefe him overcame, 
To ſee the Red-croſle thus advaunced hye, 
Therefore this craftie engine he did frame, 
Againſt his praiſe to ſtirre vp enmitye 
Of ſuch as vertues like mote unto him ally s. 
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XXIV. 

8o now he Guyon guydes an uncouth way, 
Thro' woods and mountaines, till they came at laſt 
Into a pleaſant dale, that lowly lay 
Betwixt two hils, whoſe high heads overplaſt 
The valley did with coole ſhade overcaſt; 
Throngh midſt thereof a little river rold, 
By which there ſate a knight with helme unlaſte, 
Himſclfe refreſhing with the liquid cold, 
After his travell long and labours manifold. 

XXV. 
© Lo yonder he,” cryde Archimage alowd, 
« That wrought the ſhame full fact which I did ſhew, 
„ And now he doth himſelfe in ſecret ſhrowd, 
* To fly the vengeaunce for his outrage dew : 
© But vaine; for ye ſhall dearely do him rew; 
* So God ye ſpeed, and ſend you good ſucceſle, 
* Which we far off will here abide to vew.” 
So they him left inflam'd with wrathfulneſſe, 
That ftreight againſt that knight his ſpeare he did 

XXVI. addreſſe. 
Who ſeeing him from far ſo fierce to pricke, | 
His warlike armes about him gan embrace, 
And in the reſt his ready ſpeare did ſticke; 
Tho whenas ſtill he ſaw him towards pace, 
He gan rencounter him in equall race. 
They bene ymett, both ready to affrap, 
When ſuddeinly that warriour gan abace 
His threat ned ſpeare, as if ſome new miſhap 
Had him betide, or hidden danger did entrap; 
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XXVII. 

And cryde, **. Mercie, Sir Knight! and mercie; Lord! 
For mine offence and heedeleſſe hardiment, 
„That had almoſt committed crime abhord, 
And with reptochfull ſhame mine honour ſhent, 
Whiles curſed ſteele againſt that badge I bent, 
The ſaered badge of my Redeemer's death, 
©« Which on your ſhield is ſet for ornament.” 
But his fierce foe his ſtecd eould ſtay uneath, 
Who prickt with courage kene dideruell battell breath. 

XXVII. 
But when he heard him ſpeake, ſtreight way he knew 
His errour; and, himſelſe inclyning, fayd, 
Ah! deare Sir Guyon, well becommeth you, 
«© But me behoveth rather to upbrayd, 
« Whoſe. haſty hand ſo far from reaſon ſtrayd, 
« That almoſt it did haynous violence 
On that fayre ymage of that heavenly mayd 
« That decks and armes your ſhield with faire defence : 
« Your court'ſie takes on you another's dew offence.” 

| XXIX. 
So beene they both atone, and doen upreare 
Their bevers bright each other for to greet, 
Goodly comportaunce each to other beare, 
And entertaine themſelves with court'ſies meet. 
Then ſaide the Red-crofſe knight, Now mote I weet, 
„ Sir Guyon, why with ſo fieree ſaliaunce, 
And fell intent, ye did at earſt me meet; 
For ſith L know your goodly gouvernaunce, 
Great cauſe, I weene, you guided, or ſome uncouth 
chaunce,” | 
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XXX. 
© Certes,” ſaid he, well mote I ſhame to tell 
« The fond encheaſon that me hether ed: 
« A falſe infamous faitour late befell 
Me for to meet, that ſeemed ill belted, 
And playnd of grievous outrage, which he red 
„A knight had wrought againſt a lady gent; 
« Which'to avenge, he to this place me led, 
„Where you he made the marke of his intent, 
« And now is fled: foule ſhame him follow wher he 
XXXI. [went.“ 


So can he turne his earneſt unto game, 


Through goodly handling and wiſe temperaunce. 
By this his aged guide in preſence came, 

Who ſoone as on that knight his eye did glaunce, 
Eftſoones of him had perfect cognizaunce, 


7 Sith him in Faery Court he late avizd; 

And aid, Fayre Sonne! God give you happychaunce, 
And that deare eroſſe uppon your ſhield devizd, 
=X © Wherewith above all knights yegoodly ſeeme aguizd. 


XXXII. 


ö | © Toy may you have and everlaſting fame, 

Of late moſt hard-atchiev'ment by you donne, 
For which enrolled is your glorious name 

ln heavenly regeſters above the ſunne, 

4 {© Where you a ſaint with ſaints your ſeat have wonne: 
gat wretched we, where ye have left your marke, 
Moſt now anew begin like race to ronne. 

© God guide thee, Guyon, well to end thy warke, 
WW: And to the wiſhed haven bring thy weary barke.“ 


II iij 


go THE FAERY Gu ENT. Bock II. 


XXXIII. 
0 Palmer,” him anſwered the Red- croſſe knight, 
His be the praiſe that this atchiev' ment wrought, 
** Who made my hand the organ of his might; 
More than good will to me attribute nought, 
For all 1 did, I did but as 1 ought.” 
But you, faire Sir! whoſe pageant next enſewes, 
Well mate yee thee, as well can with your thought 
„ That home ye may report thriſe happy. newes ; 
„For well ye worthy bene for worth and gentle 

XXXIV. [thewes,” 
So courteous conge both did give and take, 
With right hands plighted, pledges of good will; 
Then Guyon forward gan his voyage make 
With his blacke palmer, that him guided (till ; 
Still he him guided over dale and hill, 
And with his (teedy ſtaffe did point his way; 
His race with reaſon, and with words his will, 
From fowle intemperaunce he ofte did ſtay, 
And ſuffred not in wrath his haſty ſteps to ſtray, 

XXXV. 

In this faire wize they traveild long yfere, 
Through many hard aſſayes which did betide, 
Of which he honour (till away did beare, 
And pred his glory through all countryes wide. 
At laſt, as chaunſt them by a foreſt fide 


þ 


To paſſe, for ſuccour from the ſcorching ray, | ; 


They heard a ruefull voice, that dearnly cride 
With percing ſhriekes and many a dolcfull lay, 


4x 
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Which to attend a while their forward ſteps they ſlay. | 3 
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XXXVI. 
« But if that careleſſe hevens, quoth ſhe, .** deſpiſe 
The doome of iuſt revenge, and take delight 
«© To ſee ſad pageaunts of mens miſeries, - 
« As bownd by them to live in lives deſpight, 
« Yetcan they not warne death from wretched wight. 
« Come then, come ſoone, come, ſweeteſt Death, to me, 
And take away this long lent loathed light: 
Sharpe be thy wounds, but ſweet the medicines be, 
„That long captived ſoules from weary thraldome 
XXXVII. free. 
gut thou, ſweete Babe! whom frowning froward Fate 
„ Hath made fad witneſſe of thy father's fall, 
« Sith heven thee deignes to hold in living ſtate, 
© Long maiſt thou live, and better thrive withall, 
© Then to thy luckleſſe parents did befall : 
Live thou, and to thy mother dead atteſt, 
* That cleare ſhe dide from blemiſh criminall ; 
Thy litle hands embrewd in bleeding breſt 
Loe I for pledges leave. So give me leave to reſt.” 
XXXVIII. 
With that a deadly ſhrieke ſhe forth did throw, 
That through the wood re- echoed againe, 
And after gave a grone ſo deepe and low, 
That ſeemd her tender heart was rent in twaine, 
Or thrild with point of thorough-piercing paine: 
As gentle hynd, whoſe ſides with cruell ſteele 
Through launched, forth her bleeding life does raine, 
Whiles the fad pang approching ſhee does feele, 
Braies out her lateſt breath, and up her eies doth ſeele. 
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XXXIX. 
Which when that warriour heard, diſmounting ſtraict 
From his tall ſteed, he ruſht into the thick, 
And ſoone arrived where that ſad pourtraict 
Of death and dolour lay, halfe dead, halfe quick ; 
In whoſe white alabaſter breſt did ſtick 
A cruell knife, that made a grieſly wownd, 
From which forth guſht a ſtreame of gore-blood thick, 
That all her goodly garments ſtaind arownd, 
And into a deepe ſanguine dide the graſſy grownd. 

XL. 
Pitifull ſpectacle of deadly ſmart, 
Beſide a bubling fountaine low ſhe lay, 
Which ſhee increaſed with her bleeding hart, 
And the cleane waves with purple gore did ray; 
Als in her lap a lovely babe did play 
His cruel ſport in ſtead of ſorrow dew; 
For in her ſtreaming blood he did embay 
His litle hands and tender ioints embrew ; 
Pitifull ſpectacle, as ever eie did vew. 
XLI. 

Beſides them both, upon the ſoiled gras, 
The dead corſe of an armed knight was ſpred. 
Whoſe armour all with blood beſprincled was; 
His ruddy lips did ſmyle, and roſy red 
Did paint his chearefull cheekes, yett being ded; 
Seemd to have beene a goodly perſonage, 
Now in his freſheſt flowre of luſtyhed, 
Fitt to enflame faire lady with love's rage; 
But that fiers Fate did crop the bloſſome of his age. 
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XLII. 
ſtraict = Whom when the good Sir Guyon did behold, 
his hart gan wexe as ſtarke as marble ſtone, - 

= And his freſh-blood did frieze with fearefull cold, 
k ; : That all his ſences ſeemd bereft attone : 
At laſt his mighty ghoſt-gan deepe to grone, 

= As lion, grudping in his great diſdaine, 


chick, Mournes inwardly, and makes to-himſelfe mone; 
3 Til ruth and fraile aſſection did eonſtraine 
vnd. His ſtout courage to ſtoupe, and ſhewhis in ward paine. 
XLIII. 


Out of her gored wound the cruell ſteel 
He lightly ſnatcht, and did the floodgate ſtop 
Wich his faire garment; then gan ſoftly feel 
5 er feeble pulſe; to prove if any drop | 
Of living blood yet in her veynes did hop; 
Which when he felt to move, he hoped faire 
To call backe life to her forſaken ſhop ; ; 
So well the did her deadly wounds repaire, ' 
That at the laſt ſhee gan to breath out living aire, 
XLIV. 
Which he perceiving, greatly gan reioice, 
And goodly counſell (that for wounded hart 
Is meeteſt med*cine) tempred with ſweete voice; 
* Ay me! deare Lady, which the ymage art 
; Of ruefull pitty and impatient ſmart, 
What direfull chaunce, armd with avenging fate, 
or curſed hand. hath plaid this cruell part, 
& © Thus fowle to haſten your untimely date! 
age. Speake, O dear Lady! ſpeake: help never comes too 
latc.“ 
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XLV. 
Therewith her dim eie-lids ſne up gan reare, 
On which the drery death did ſitt, as ſad 
As lump of lead, and made darke clouds appeare: 
But when as him, all in bright armour clad, 
Before her ſtanding ſhe eſpied had, 
As one out of a deadly dreame affright, 
She weakely ſtarted, yet ſhe nothing drad; 

Streight downe againe herſelfe in great deſpight 
She groveling threw to ground, as hating life and light, 
XLVI. 

The gentle knight her ſoone with carefull paine 

Uplifted light, and ſoftly did uphold : 

Thriſe he her reard, and thriſe ſhe ſunck againe, 

Till he his armes about her ſides gan fold, 

And to her ſaid, Let if the ſtony cold 

« Have not all ſeized on your frozen hart, 

Let one word fall that may your grief unfold, 

* And tell the ſecrete of your mortall ſmart : 

He oft' finds preſent helpe who does his griefe im- 
XLVII. [part.” 

Then caſting up a deadly looke, full low 

She ſigh't from bottome of her wounded breſt, 

And after many bitter thrabs did throw; 

With lips full pale, and foltring topg oppreſt, 

Theſe words ſhe breathed forth from riven cheſt; 

„Leave, ah! leave off, whatever wight thou bee, 

To lett a weary wretch from her dew reſt, 

* And trouble dying ſoules tranquilitee : me. 

© Take not away now got, which none would give to 
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XLVIII. 
« Ah! far be it,” ſaid he, deare Dame, fro mee, 
« To hinder ſoule from her defired reſt, 
«© Or hold fad life in long captivitee; 
„ For all I ſeeke is but to have redreſt 
© The bittter pangs that doth your heart infeſt. 
Tell then, O Lady! tell what fatall priefe 
© Hath with ſo huge misfortune you oppreſt, 
That I may caſt to compas your reliefe, 
or die with you in ſorrow, and partake your griefe.”” 
XLIX. 

With feeble hands then ſtretched forth on hye, 
As Heven acculing guilty of her death, 
And with dry drops congealed in her eye, 
In theſe ſad wordes ſhe ſpent her utmoſt breath ; 
„ Heare, then, O Man! the forrows that uneath 
My tong can tell, fo far all ſence they pas: 
Loe this dead corpſe that lies here underneath, 
* The gentleſt knight that ever on greene gras 
Gay ſteed with ſpurs did pricke, the good Sir Mor- 

L. ſdant was. 
© Was (ay the while, that he is not ſo now!) 
„My lord, my love, my deare lord, my deare love, 
So long as hevens iuſt with equall brow 
** Vouchſafed to behold us from above. 
** One day when him high corage did emmove, 
(As wont ye knightes to ſeeke adventures wilde) 
** He pricked forth his puiſſant force to prove, 
** Me then he left enwombed of this childe, ¶defild. 
** This luckles childe, whom thus ye ſe with blood 
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LI. 
Him fortuned (hard fortune, ye may gheſſe) 
« To come where vile Acraſia does wonne; 
% Acraſlia, a falſe enchauntereſſe, 
„That many errant knights hath fowle fordonne: 
Within a wandring iſland, that doth: ronne 
And ſtray in perilous gulſe, her dwelling is: 
« Fayre Sir! if ever there ye travell, ſhonne 
« The curſed land where many wend amis, 
* And know it by the name; it hight the Bowre of Blis, 
LIL. 
Her blis is all in pleaſure and delight, 
« Wherewith the makes her lovers dronken mad, 
« And thenwith words and weedes of wondrousmight, 
On them ſhe workes her will to uſes bad: 
« My liefeſt lord ſhe thus beguiled had, 
« For he was fleſh; (all fleſtr doth frayltie breed) 
«© Whom when | heard to beene ſo ill beſtad, 
„ (Weake wretch) I wrapt myſelfe in palmer's weed, 
And caſt to ſeek him forth through danger and 
LI. great dreed, 
„Nou had fayre Cynthia by even tournes 
« Full meaſured three quarters of her yeare, 
„And thriſe three tymes had fild her crooked hornes, 
„ Whenas my wombe her burdein would forbeare, 
And bad me call Lucina to me neare. 
« Lucina came: a manchild forth I brought [weare; 
* The woods,tne nymphes, my bowres my midwives 
„Hard help at need. So deare thee, Babe! I bought; 
„ Yet nought too dear I deemd, while ſo my dearc | 
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LIV. 
Him ſo I ſought, and ſo at laſt I found, | 
« Where him that witch had thralled to her will, 
In chaines of luſt and leude deſyres ybownd, 
« And ſo transformed from his former ſkill, 
„ That me he knew not, nether his owne ill, 
„Till through wiſe handling and faire governaunce 
« | him recured to a better will, 
0 Purged from drugs of fowle intemperaunce ; 
«© Then meanes I gan deviſe for his deliverance. 
LY. 
& Which when the vile enchauntereſſe perceiv'd 
© How that my lord from her I would reprive, 
With cup thus charmd him parting ſhe deceivd 
© Sad verſe, give death to him that death does give, 
© And loſſe of love to her that loves to live, 
go ſoone as Bacchus with the nymphe does lincke.” 
4 So parted we, and on our iourney drive, 
Till coming to this well he ſtoupt to drincke : 
„The charme fulfild, dead ſuddeinly he downe did 
LVL. [lincke. 
* Which when 1 wretch” Not one word more ſhe 
But breaking off the end for want of breath, ſfayd; 
And ſlyding ſoft, as downe to fleepe her layd, 
And ended all her woe in quiet death. 
That ſeeing, good Sir Guyon could uneath 
From teares abſtayne; for griefe his hart did grate, 
Ard from fo heavie ſight his head did wreath, 
Accuſing Fortune and too cruell Fate, 
Which plonged had faire lady in ſo wretched ſtate. 
Volume II. I 
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| | Then turning to his palmer ſaid, © Old Syre, 

*« Behold the ymage of mortalitie, 

And feeble nature cloth'd with fleſhly tyre, 

** When raging paſſion, with fierce tyranny, 

1 Robs Reaſon of her dew regaletie, 

«© And makes it ſervaunt to her baſeſt part: 

*© The ftrong it weakens with infirmitie, 

| And with bold furie armes the weakeſt hart: 

Ihe irony through pleafure ſooneſt falles, the weake 
LVIII. [through ſmart.” 

© But 'Fempecraunce,” ſaid he,“ with golden ſquire, 

© Betwixt them both can meaſure out a meane, 

* Nether to melt in pleaſures whott deſyre, 

Nor frye in hartleſſe griefe and dolefull tene: 

„ Thriſe happy man! who fares them both atweeue, 

„ But fath this wretched woman, overcome 

Of anguiſh rather then of erime hath bene, 

i * Reſerve her cauſe to her eternall doome, 

1 And in the meane vouchſafe her honorable toombe.” 

| LIX. 

| Palmer,“ quoth he, death is an equall doome 

| * To good and bad, the common inne of reſt; 
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5 "i © But after death the tryall is to eame, 
W | * When beſt ſhall bee to them that lived beſt: 
4 | | * But both alike, when death hath both ſuppreſt, 


Religious reverence doth buriall tee ne, 
& || Which whoſo wants, wants ſo much of his reſt; 
4Þ For all ſo great ſhame after death I weene, 

(| As ſelfe to dyen bad, unburied bad to beene.” 
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LX. 

89 both agree their bodies to engrave: 

Ihe great earthes wombe they open to the ſky, 

And with ſad cypreſlc ſcemely it embrave; 

Then covering with x clod their clofed eye, 

They lay therein thoſe corſes tenderly, 

And bid them fleepe in everlaſting peace: 

But ere they did their utmoſt obſequy, 

Sir Guvon, more affection to increace, 

By nempt a ſacred vow, which none ſhould ay releace. 
LXI. 

The dend knight's ſword out of his ſheath he drew, 

With which he cutt a lock of all their heave, 

Which medling with their blood and earth, he threw 

Into the grave, and gan devoutly tweare, 

Sach and ſuch evil God on Guyon reare, 

And worfe and worſe, young Orphane! be thy payne; 

* If or thou dew vengeaunce doe forbeare, 

„ill guiltie blood her guerdon doe obtayne.“ 

do ſhedding many teares they oloſd the earth agayne. 
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BOOK II. CANTO. 


Babes bloody handes may not be clenſd» 
The face of golden Meane ; 

Her ſiſters, two Extremities, 

Stri ve her to baniſh cleane» 


I. 
Tuvs when Sir Guyon, with his faithful guyde, 
Had with dew rites and dolorous lament 
The end of their fad tragedie uptyde, 
The litle babe up in his armes he hent, 
Who with ſweet pleaſaunce and bold blandiſhment 
Gan imyle on them, that rather ought to weepe, 
As careleſſe of his woe, or innocent. 
Of that was doen ; that ruth emperced deepe 
In that knightes hart, and wordes with bitter teares did 

II. [ſteepe ; 
« Ah! luckleſſe Babe! borne under cruell ſtarre, 
« And in dead parents balefull aſhes bred, 
„Full little weeneſt thou what ſorrowes are 
© Left thee for porcion of thy livelybed. 
© Poore Orphane! in the wide world ſcattered, 
„As budding braunch rent from the native tree, 
« And throwen ſorth till it be withered : 
„ Such is the ſlate of men: thus enter we 
Into this life with woe, and end with miſeree.“ 
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Canto IT. THE FAERY QUEENE; 
III. 
Then ſoft himſelfe inclyning on his knee 
Downe to that well; did in the water weene- 
(So love does loath diſdainefull nicitee) 
His guiltic handes from bloody gore to cleene: 
He waſht them oft and oft, yet nought they beene 
For all his waſhing cleaner: ſtill he ſtrove, 
Yet till the litle hands were bloody ſeenc; 
The which him into great amaz' ment dove, 
And into diverſe doubt his wavering wonder clove. * 
IV. 
He wiſt not whether blott of fowle offence 
Might not be purgd with water nor with bath ; 
Or that high God in lieu of innocence, 
Imprinted had that token of his wrath, 
To ſhew how tore blood- guiltineſſe he hat'th ; 
Or that the charme and venome which they dronck; 
Their blood with ſecret filth infected hath, 

Being diffuſed through the tencelets tronck, 
Thatithrough the great contagiondirefuldeadly ſtonck. 
* 

Whom thus at gaze the palmer gan to bord 

Wich goodly reafon, and thus fayre beſnake ; 

Le bene tight hard amated grations Lord, 
And of your ignorance great merveiii make, 

** Whiles cauſe not well conceived ye miſtake : 

** But know that ſecret vertucs are iatuſd 

* In every tountaine and in everic lake, 

** Which who hath fil them rightly! to have chuſd, 
To prooke of paſſing wonders hath full olten uſd; 
L 31} 
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102 THE FAERY QUEENE. 


VI. a 
« Of thoſe ſome were ſo from their ſourſe indewd 
By great Dame Nature, from whoſe fruitfull pap 


Their wel-heads ſpring, and arewith moiſturedeawd, 


W- Which feeds each living plant with liquid fap, 

« And filles with flowres fayre Floraes painted lap: 

gut other ſome by guifte of later grace, 

„Or by good prayers, or by other hap, 

«© Had vertue pourd into their waters bace, 

And thenceforth were renowmd, and ſought from 
VII. place to place. 

&« Such is this well, wrought by occaſion ſtraunge, 

„Which to her nymph befell. Upon a day, 

« As ſhe the woodes withibow and ſhaftes did raunge, 

« The hartleſſe hynd:and roebucke to diſmay, 

„ Dan Faunus chaunſt to meet her by the way, 

«© And kindling fire at her ſaire-burning eye, 

« Inflamed was to follow beauties chace, 

„ And chaced her, that faſt from him did-fly; 

„As hynd from her, ſo ſhe fled from her enimy, 
VIII. 

« At laſt when fayling breath began to faint, 

And ſaw no meanes to ſcape, of ſhame affiayd, 

„ She ſet her downe to weepe for ſore conſtraint, 

And to Diana calling lowde for ayde, 

« Her deare beſought to let her die a mayd. 

« The goddeſſe heard, and ſuddeine where ſhe ſate, 

Welling out ſtreames of teares, and quite diſmayd 

With ſtony feare of that rude ruſtick mate, 

* Transformdherto a ſtone ſromſtedfaſt yirgin's ſtat?: 


Book II. 


PIE 
PI . 


„ 
8 


Canto II. THE FAERY QUEENE, 103 


IX. 

Lo now ſhe is that ſtone, from whoſe two heads, 

« As from two weeping eyes, freſh ſtreames do flow, 

« Yet colde through feare and old coneeived dreads: 

And yet the ſtone her ſemblance ſeemes to ſhow, 

„ Shapt like a maide, that ſuch ye may her know ; 

« And yet her vertues in her water byde, 

« For it is chaſte and pure as pureſt ſnow, 

Ne lets her waves with any filth be dyde, 

“ But ever, like herſelfe, uuſtay ned hath beene tryde. 
X. 

% From thence it comes that this babe's bloody hand 

* May not be clenſd with water of this well: 

« Ne certes, Sir, ſtrive you it to withſtand, 

« But let them ſtill be bloody, as befell, 

That they his mother's innocence may tell, 

= *© As ſhe bequeathd in her laſt teſtament ; 

"385 © That as a facred ſymbole it may dwell 

in her ſonnes fleſh, to mind revengement, 

And be for all chaſte dames an endleſſe moniment.” 
XI. 

He hearkned to his reaſon; and the childe 

IF VUptaking, to the palmer gave to beare; 

But his ſad father's armes with blood defilde 

((An heavie load) bimſelſe did lightly reare; 

And turning to that place, in which whyleare 

He left his loftie ſteed with golden ſell, 


Ard goodly gorgeous barbes, him found not theare: 
By other accident, that earſt befell, 
He is convaide ; but how or where here fits not tell. 
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XII. 
Which when Sir Guyon ſaw, all were he wroth, 
Yet algates mote he ſoft himſelſe appeaſe,” 
And fairely fare on foot, however loth; 
His double burden did him ſore diſeaſe. 
Sq long they traveiled with litle caſe, 
Till that at laſt they to a caſtle came, 
Built on a rocke adioyning to the ſeas; 
It was an auncient worke of antique ſame, 


And wondrous ſtrong by nature and by ſkilfull frame, 


XIII. 
Therein three ſiſters dwelt of ſundry ſort, 
The children of one ſyre by mothers three, 
Who dying whylome, did divide this fort- 
To them by equal] thares in equall fee; 
But ſtryfull mind and diverſe qualitee 
Drew them in parties, and each made others foe: 
Still did they ſtrire and daily diſagree; 
The eldeſt did againſt the youngeſt goe, 


And both againft the middeſt meant to worken woe. 


XIV. 
Where when the knight arriv'd, he was right well 
Recciv'd, as knight of ſo much worth became, 
Of fecond filter, who did far excel! 
The cther two; Medina was her name, 
A ſober fad and comely courteous dame; 
Who rich arayd, and yet in modeſt guize, 
In gcodly garments, that her well became, 
Fayre marching forth in honorable wize, 
Him at the threſhold mett, and well did enterprize, 
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XV. 
She led him up into a goodly bowre, 
And comely courted with meet modeſtie, 
Ne in her ſpeach, ne in her haviour, 
Was lightneſſe ſeene or looſer vanitie, 
But gratious womanhood and gravitie 
Above the reaſon of her youthly yeares ; 
Her golden lockes ſhe roundly did uptye 
In breaded tramels, that no looſer heares 
Did out of order ſtray about her daintie cares» 
XVI. 
Whileſt ſhe her ſelfe thus buſily did frame 
Secmely to entertaine her new-come gueſt, 
Newes hereof to her other ſiſters came, 
Who all this while were at their wanton reſt, 
Accourting each her frend with laviſh feſt ; 
They were two knights of pereleſſe puiſſaunce, 
And famous far abroad for warlike geſt, 
Which to theſe ladies love did countenaunce, 
And to his miſtreſſe each himſelfe ſtrove to advaunee. 
XVII. 
He that made love unto the eldeſt dame 
Was hight Sir Huddibras, an hardy man; 
Yet not ſo good of deedes as great of name, 
Which he by many raſh adventures wan, 
Sinee errant armes to ſew he firſt began: 
More huge in ſtrength then wiſe in workes he was, 
And reaſon with foole-hardize over-ran ; 
Sterne melancholy did his courage pas, 
And was, for terrour more, all armd in ſhyning bras. 
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XVIII. 
But he that lov'd the youngeſt was Sansloy, 
He that faire Una late fowle ontiaged;” 
The moſt unruly and the boldeſt boy 
That ever warlike weapons menaged; 
And all to lauleſſe loſt eneduraged, 
Through ſtrong opinion of his matchleſſe might; 
Ne ought he car'd whom he endamaged 
By tortious wrong,” or hom bercav'd of right; 
He now this ladies champion, choſe for love to fight, | 
XIX. 
Theſe two gay knights, vowd'to ſo diverſe loves, 
Each other does envy with deadly hate; | 
And daily warre againſt his foemin' moves, 
In hope to wine more fdvour with kis mate, 
And th' other's pleaſing ſervice to abate; 
To magniſie his one: but when they heard 
How in that place ſtraunge knight arrived late, 
Both knights and ladies forth right apgry fatr'd, 
And fercely unto battell ſterne themſelves prepaid. 
XX. 
But ere they could proceede unto the place 
Where he abode, themſelves at diſcord felt, 
And cruell combat ioynd in middle ſpace : 
With horrible aſſault and fury fell 
They heapt huge ſtrokes, the ſcorned life to quell, 
That all on uprore from her ſertled ſeat 
The houſe was rayſd, and all that in did dwell; 
Seemd that lowde thunder with amazement great 
Did rend the ratling ſkyes'with flames of fouldrin; i 
heat, A 


quell, 
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XXI. 
The noyſe thereof cald forth that ſtraunger kniglit, 
Jo weet what dreadfull thing was there in hond; 
Where whenas;two brave knightes in bloody fight 
With deadly rancour he enraunged fond, 
His ſun- broad ſhield about his wreſt he bond, 
And ſhyning blade unſheathd, with. which he tan 
Unto that ſtead, their ſtrife to undes/tond ; 
And at his firſt arrivall them began 
With goodly meanes to pacific well as he can. 
XXII. 
But they him ſpying, both with greedy forſe 
Attonce upon him ran, and him beſet 
With ſtrokes of mortall ftcele without remorſe, 
And on his ſhield like yron ſledges bet. 
As when a beare and tygre, being met 
In cruell fight on Lybicke ocean wide, 
Eſpye a traveiler with feet-furbet, 
Whom they in equall pray hope to divide, 
They ſtint their ſtrife, and him aſſay le on everie ſide. 
XXIII. 
But he, not like a weary traveilere, 
Their ſharp affault right boldly did rebut, 
And ſuffied not their blowes to byte him nere, 
But with redoubled buffes them backe did put; 
Whole grieved mindes, which choler did englut, 
Againit themſelves turning their wrathfull ſpight, 
Gan with new rage their ſhieldes to-hew and cut: 
But ſtill when Guyon came to part their fight, 
With hcavie load on him they freſhly gan to ſmight. 
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XXIV. 
As a tall ſhip toſſed in troublous ſeas, 
Whom raging windes, threatning to make the pray 
Of the rough rockes, doe diverſly diſeaſe, 
Meetes two contrarie billowes by the way, 
That her on either ſide doe fore aſſay, 
And boaſt to ſwallow her in greedy grave 
Shee ſcorning both their ſpights does make wide way, 
And with her breſt breaking the fomy wave, 
Does ride on both their backs, and faire herſelf doth 
XXV. [fave: 
So boldly he him beares, and ruſheth forth 
Betweene them both, by conduct of his blade. 
Wondrous great proweſſe and heroick worth 
He ſhewd that day, and rare enſample made, 
When two ſo mighty warriours he diſmade : 
Attonce he wards and ſtrikes, he takes and paies ; 
Now forſt to yield, now forcing to invade, 
Before, behind, and round about him laies : 
So double was his paines, ſo double be his praiſe. 
XXVI. 
Straunge ſort of fight, three valiaunt knights to ſce 
Three combates ioine in one, and to darraine 
A triple warre with triple enmitee, 
All for their ladies froward love to gaine, 
Which gotten was but hate. So Love does raine 
In ſtouteſt minds, and maketh monſtrous warre ; 
He maketh warre, he maketh peace againe, 
And yett his peace is but continual iarre. 
© miſerable men, that to him ſubiect arre! 
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XXVII. 


Ic9 


Whilſt-thus they mingled were in farious-armes, 
The faire Medina, with her treſſes torne, 


And naked breſt, in pitty of their har mes, 

Emongſt them ran, and, falling them beforne, 

Beſought them by the womb which them had born, 

And by the loves which were to them moſt deare, 

And by the knigbthood which they ſure had —_ 

Their deadly cruell difcord to forbeare, 

And to her iuſt conditions of faire peace to heare. 
XXVIII. 

But her two other ſiſters ſtanding by 

Her lowd gainſaid, and both their champions bad 

Pur ſew the end of their ſtrong enmity, 

As ever of their loves they would be yald ; 

Yet ſhe with pitthy words and counſell ſad 

Still ſtrove their ſtubhorne rages to revoke; 

That at the laſt ſuppreſſing fury mad, 

They gan abſtaine from dint of direfull ſtroke, 

And hearken to the ſober ſpeaches which ſhe ſpoke. 

XXIX. 


Ah! puiſſaunt Lords, what curſed evill ſpriglit, 


* Or fell Erinnys, in your noble harts 

Her helliſh brond hath kindled with deſpight, 
And ſtird you up to worke your wilfull ſmarts ? 
** Is this the ioy of armes? be theſe the partes 


I ol glorious knighthood, after blood to thruſt, 
And not regard dew right and iuſt defarts ? 
4 Vaine is the vaunt, and victory uniuſt, 


truſt, 


That more to mighty hands then rightful cauſe doth 
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XXX. 
« And were there rightfull cauſe of difference, 
«© Yet were not better fayre it to accord, 
* Then with blood · guiltineſſe to heape offence, 
* And mortal vengeaunce ioyne to crime abhord ? 
« O fly from wrath, fly, O my liefeſt lord! 
« Sad be the ſights, and bitter fruites of warre, 
And thouſand furies wait on wrathfull ſword : 


„Ne ought the praiſe of proweſſe more doth marre, & 
Then fowle revenging rage and baſe contentious Pl 

| XXXI. liarre. 
© But lovely concord and moſt ſacred peace 1 


© Doth nouriſh vertue, and faſt friendſhip breeds; In 
% Weake ſhe makes ſtrong, and ſtrong thing does in- | 
Till it the pitch of higheſt praiſe exceeds : [creace, 
„ Brave be her warres, and honorable deeds, 

„ By which ſhe triumphes over yre and pride, 
And winnes an olive girlond for her meeds. 
ge therefore, O my deare Lords! pacifide, 
And this miſſceming diſcord meckely lay aſide.” 

XXXII. 
Her gracious words their rancour did appall, 


"I 
e 
* * # 


That downe they lett their cruell weapons fall, | 1 4 
And lowly did abaſe their lofty creſts 7 
To her faire preſence and diſcrete beheſts. 
Then ſhe began a treaty to procure, 

And ſtabliſh termes betwixt both their requeſts, 
That as a law for ever ſhould endure, 


Which to obſerve in word of knights they did afſurs 4 ; 
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XXXIII. 
Which to confirme, and faſt to bind their league, 
After their weary ſweat and bloody toile, 
She them beſought, during their quiet treague, 
Into her lodging to repaire a while, 
To reſt themſelves, and grace to reconcile, 
They ſoone conſent; ſo forth with her they fare, 
Where they are well receivd, and made to ſpoile 
Themſelves of ſoiled armes, and to prepare 
Their minds to pleaſure, and their mouths to dainty 
XXXIV, fare. 
And thoſe two froward ſiſters (their faire loves) 
Came with them eke, all were they wondrous loth, 


And fained cheare, as for the time behoves, 
But could not colour yet ſo well the troth, 


But that their natures bad appeard in both; 


C | For both did at their ſecond fiſter grutch 
And inly grieve, as doth an hidden moth 
Ihe inner garment frett, not th'utter touch ; 


One thought her cheare too litle, th' other thought 
XXXV. too mutch. 


WT Elia (ſo the eldeſt hight) did deeme 
Such entertainment baſe, ne ought would eat, 
E . 

s diſcontent for want of merth or meat; 
No ſolace could her paramour intreat 


Ne ought would ſpeake, but evermore did ſceme 


er once to ſhow, ne court, nor dalliaunce, 


; 3 But with bent lowring browes, as ſhe would threat, 
he (could and frownd with froward countenaunce, 


did afſurt A 


nworthy of faire ladies comely governaunce. 
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XXXVI. 
But young Periſſa was of other mynd, 


Full of diſport, ſtill laughing, looſely light, 
And quite contrary to her ſiſter's kynd; 
No meaſure in her mood, no rule of right, 
But poured out in pleaſure and delight; 
In wine and meats ſhe flowd above the banck, 
And in exceſſe exceoded her-owne might; 
In ſumptuous tire ſhe ioyed her ſelfe to pranck, 
But of her-love-too laviſh, litle have ſhe thanck. 
XXXVII. 
Faſt by her ſide did ſitt the bold Sansloy, 
Fitt mate for ſueh a mincing mineon, 
Who in ber looſonoſſe tooke exceeding iop; 
Might not be found-a francker-franion, 
Of her leavd parts to make companion. 
But Huddibras, more like a malecontent, 
Did ſee and grieve at his bold faſhion; 
Hardly could he endure his hardiment ; 
Yett ſtill he ſatt, and inly did hinſclfe torment. 
XXXVIII. 
te them both the faire Medina ſate, 
With ſober grace and goodly carriage; 
With equall meaſure ſhe did moderate 
The ſtrong extremities of their outrage; 
That forward paire ſhe even would aſſwage, 
When they would ſtrive dew reaſon to exceed; 
But that ſame froward twaine would accorage, 
And of her plenty adde unto their need; 
So kept ſhe-them in order, and herſelfe in heed. 


ent. 


ge, 
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XXXIX. 
Thus fairely ſhee attempered her feaſt, 
And pleaſd them all with meete ſatiety: 
At laſt, when luſt of meat and drinke was ceaſt, 
She Guyon deare beſought of eurteſie 
To tell from whence he came through icopardy, 
And whether now on new adventure bownd : 
Who with bold grace and comely gravity, 
Drawing to him the eies of all arownd, 
From lofty ſiege began theſe words aloud to ſownd : 

XL. | 

„ This thy demaund, O Lady! doth revive 
« Frelh memory in me of that great queene 
(Great and moſt glorious virgin queene alive) 
„That with her foveraine power and ſcepter ſhene 
« All Faery Lond does peaceably ſuſtene. 
© In widelt ocean ſhe her throne does reare, 
That over all the earth it may be ſcene; 
* As morning ſunne her beames diſpredden cleare, 


And in her face faire peace and mercy doth appeate. 


XLI. 
© In her the richeſſe of all heavenly grace 
In chiefe degree are heaped up on hye; 
* And all that els this world's encloſure bace 
** Hath great or glorious in mortall eye, 
* Adornes the perſon of her Maieſtye; 
*© That men beholding ſo great excellence, 
And rare perfection in mortalitye, 
Doe her adore with ſacred reverence, 
As th' idole of her Maker's great magnificenee. 
K 11} 
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XLII. 
“ To her I homage and my ſervice owe, 
© In number of the nobleſt knightes on ground; 
« Mongſt whom on me ſhe deigned to beſtowe 
© Order of Maydenhead, the moſt renownd 
© That may this day in all the world be found. 
© An yearely ſolemne feaſt ſhe wontes to make, 
© The day that firſt doth lead the yeare around, 
© To which all knights of worth and courage bold 
0 Reſort, to heare of ſtraunge adventures to be told, 
XLIII. 
© There this old palmet ſhewd himſelfe that day, 
© And to that mighty princefſe did complaine 
„Of grievous miſchiefes, which a wicked Fay 
© Had wrovght, and many whelmd in deadly pains, 
© Whereof he crav'd redreſſe. My ſoveraine, 
* Whoſe glory is in gracious deeds, and-ioyes 
© Throughout the world her mercy to maintaine, 
Et ſoones deviſd redrefle for ſuch annoyes; 
Me all unſitt for ſo great purpoſe ſhe emploves. 
| XLIV. 
© Now hath faire Phœbe with her ſilver face 
© Thriſe ſcene the ſhadowes of the neather world 
Sith laſt I left that honorable place, 
In which her roiall preſence is enrold; 
© Ne ever ſhail I reſt in houſe nor hold, 
Till I that falſe Acraſia have wonne, 
© Of whoſe fowle deedes, too hidcous to bee told, 
l witnefle am, and this their wretched ſonne, 
** Whoſe wofull parents ſhe hath wickedly fordonne.” 
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XLV. 
« Tell on, fayre Sir!” ſaid ſne, that doleſull tale, 
« From which ſad ruth does ſeeme you to reſtraine, 
« That we may pitty ſuch unhappy bale, 
« And learne from pleaſures poyſon to abſtaine: 
6 Ill by enſample good doth often gayne.“ 
Then forward he his purpoſe gan'purſew, 
And told the ſtory of the mortal] payne 
Which Mordant and Amavia-did rew, 
As with lamenting eyes himſelſe did lately vew. 
XLVI. 
Night was far ſpent, and now in ocean deep 
Orion, flying faſt from hiſſing ſnake, 
His flaming head did haſten for to ſteep, 
When of his pitteous tale he end did make; 
Whilſt with delight of that he wiſely ſpake 
Thoſe gueſtes beguyled did beguyle their eyes 
Of kindly fleepe, that did them overtake: 
At laſt, when they had markt the chaunged ſkyes, 
They wilt their houre was ſpent, then each to' reſt 
him hyes, 
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Vaine Braggadocehio getting Guyon's br 
Hor ſe, is made the ſcorne 1 
Of knighthood trew, and is of fayre 
Belphoebe fowle forlorne. 


I. 1 

Soows as the morrow fayre, with purple beames, | 
Diſperſt the ſhadowes of the miſty night, 
And Titan, playing on the eaſtern ſtreames, 
Gan cleare the deawy ayre with ſpringing light, 
Sir Guyon, mindfull of his vow yplight, 1 
Uproſe from drowſie couch, and him addreſt it 
Unto the journey which he had behight ; | 
His puiſſaunt armes about his noble breſt, 
14 And many - folded ſhield he bound about his wreſt, 
* II. 
+ Then taking conge of that virgin pure, 
| The bloody-handed babe unto her truth * 
Did earneſtly committ, and her coniure 5 
In vertuous lore to traine his tender youth, 
And all that gentle noriture enſu'th; 
And that fo ſoone as ry per ycares he ravght, 
He might for memory of that dayes tuth 
Be called Ruddymane, and thereby taught 
T'avenge his parents death on them that had“ 

wrought, | 
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III. 
go forth he far'd, as now befell; on foot, 
Sith his good ſteed is lately from him gone; 
Patience perforce : helpleſſe, what may it boot 
To frett for anger, or for griefe to mone? 
His palmer now ſhall foot. no more alone. 
So Fortune wrought;-as under greene woodes ſyde 
He lately heard that dying lady grone, 
He left his ſteed without, and fpeare beſyde, 
And ruſhed in on foot to ayd her ere ſhe dydr. 

IV. 
The whyles a loſell wandring by the way, 
One that to bountie never caſt his mynd, 
Ne thought of honour ever did aſſuy 
His baſer hreſt, but in his keſtrell kynd 
A pleaſing vaine of glory he did fynd, 
To which his flowing toung and troublous ſpright 
Gave him great ayd, and made him more inclynd, 
Ile that brave ſtecd there finding ready dight, 
Purloynd both ſteed and ſpeare, and ran away full 

V. [light. 
Now gan his hart all ſwell in iollity, 
And of himſelfe great hope and help conceiv'd, 
That puffed up with ſmoke of vanity, 
And with ſelfe-loved- perſonage deceiv'd, 
He gan to hope of men to be receiv'd 
For ſuch as he him thought, or taine would bee; 
But for in court gay portaunce he perceiv'd, 
And gallaunt ſhew, to be in greateſt gree, 
Eitſoones to court he caſt t'advaunce his firſt degree. 
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VI. 

And by the way he chaunced to eſpy 
Gne fitting ydle on a ſunny banck, 
To whom avounting in great bravery, 
As peacocke, that his painted plumes doth pranck, 
He ſmote his courſer in the trembling flanck, 

And to him threatned his hart-thrilling ſpeare 
The ſeely man ſecing him ryde fo ranck, 

And ayme at him, fell flatt to ground for feare, 
And crying, © Mercy,” loud, his pitious handes gan 

VII. [reare. 

Thereat the ſcarcrow wexed wondrous proud, 
Through fortune of his firſt adventure fayre, 

And with big thundring voice revyld him loud; 

« Vile Caytive, vaſſal of Dread and Deſpayte, 

«© Unworthie of the commune breathed ayre, 

« Why liveſt thou, dead dog, a lenger day, 

& And doeſt not unto death thyſelfe prepayre ? 

« Dy, or thyſelfe my captive yield for ay: 

Great favour I thee graunt for aunſwere thustoſtay,” 

VIII. 

„Hold, O deare Lord, hold your dead-doing hand,” 
Then loud he cryde, I am your humble thrall.“ 

« Ah! wretch,” quoth he, thy deſtinies withſtand 
« My wrathfull will, and doe for mercy call. 

„ give thee life; therefore proſtrated fall, 
% And kiſſe my ſtirrup; that thy homage bee.“ 
The miſer threw himſelfe, as an offall, 
Streight at his foot in baſe humilitee, 

And eleeped him his liege, to hold of him in fee. 
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IX. 
So happy peace they made and faire accord. 
Eftſoones this liegeman gan to wexe more bold, 
And when he felt the folly of his lord, 
In his owne kind he gan himſelfe unfold ; 
For he was wylie-witted, and growne old 
In cunning ſleightes and practick knavery. 
From that day forth he caſt for to uphold 
His ydle humour with fine flattery, 
And blow the bellowes to his ſwelling vanity, 
X. 
Trompart, fitt man for Braggadochio, 
To ſerve at court in view of vaunting eye; 
Vaine-glorious man, when fluttring wind does blow 
In his light winges, is lifted up to ſkye; 
The ſcorne of knighthood and trew chevalrye, 
To thinke without deſert of gentle deed, 
And noble worth to be advaunced hye; 
Such prayſe is ſhame ; but honour, vertue's meed, 
Doth beare the fayreſt flowre in honourable ſeed, 
XI. 
So forth they pas, a well-conſorted payre, 
Till that at length with Archimage they meet; 
Who ſeeing one, that ſhone in armour fayre, 
On goodly courſer thandring with his feet, 
Eftſoones ſuppoſed him a perſon meet 
Of his revenge to make the inſtrument ; 
For lince the Red- eroſſe knight he erſt did weet 
To been with Guyon knitt in one conſent, 
The ill which earſt to him he now to Guyon ment. 
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XII. 

And comming cloſe to Trompart, gan inquere 
Of him hat mightic warriour that mote bee, 
That rode in golden ſell with ſingle ſpere, 
But wanted ſword to wrrake his enmitee? 
He is a great adventurer,” ſaid he, 
That hath his ſword through hard aſſay forgone, 
And now hath vowd, till he avenged bee 
Of that deſpight, never to wearen none; 
That. ſpeare is him enough to doen a thouſand 

XIIL [ grone,” 
Th' enchaunter greatly ioyed in the vaunt, 
And weened well ere long his will to win, 
And both his foen with equall fayle to daunt ; 
Tho to him louting lowly did begin 
To plaine of wronges, which had committed bin 
By Guyon, and by that falſe Red - croſſe knight; 
Which two, through treaſon and deceiptſul gin, 
Had flayne Sir Mordant and his lady bright, 
That mote him honour win to-wreak fo foule deſpig!:!. 

XIV. 

Therewith all ſuddeinly he ſeemd enrag'd, 
And threatned death with dreadfull countenaunce, 
As if their/lives had in his hand beene gag'd ; 
And with ſtiffe force ſhaking his mortall launce, 
To let him weet his doughtie valiaunce, 


Thus ſaid, Old Man, great ſure (hal be thy mced, 


If, where thoſe knights for feare of dew vengeaunce 

Doe lurke, thou certeinly to mee ateed, 

That I may wreake on tbem their hainous hatefu! 
deed, 
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XV. 
„ Certes, my Lord,“ faid he, * that ſhall T ſoone, 
And give you eke good helpe to their decay; 
« But mote I wiſely you advife to doone, 
dire no ods to your foes, but doe purvay 
j « Yourſelfe of ſword before that bloody day; 
For they be two the proweſt knights on grownd, 
« And oft approv'd in many hard aſſay; 
And eke of ſureſt ſteele that may be fownd, 
„Po arm yourſelfe againſt that day, them to con- 
XVI. [fownd.” 
« Dotard !” ſaide he, “let be thy deepe adviſe; 
W << Scemes that through many yeares thy wits thee falle, 
And that weake eld hath left thee nothing wiſe, 
*« Els never ſhould thy indgement be ſo frayle, 
Jo meaſure manhood by the ſword or mayle. 
es not enough fowre quarters of a man, 
© Withouten ſword or ſhield, an hoſte to quayle? 
Thou litle woteſt that this right-hand can: 
© Speake they which have beheld the battailes which 
4 XVII. 
he man was much abaſhed at his boaſt; 
et well he wiſt that whoſo would contend 
* With either of thoſe knightes on even coaſt, 
J Should neede of all his armes him to defend, 
Met feared leaſt his boldneſſe ſhould offend ; 
When Braggadocchio ſaide,** Once I did ſweare, 
* When with one ſword ſeven knightes I brought to 
* Thenceforth in battaile never ſword to beare, [cnd, 
gut it were that which nobleſt knight on earth doth 
Volume II. L [weare.'? 
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XVIII. 
„ Perdy, Sir Knight,” ſaide then th” enchaunter blire, 
* Thar ſhall I ſhortly purchaſe to your hond; 
* For now the beſt and nobleſt knight alive 
« Prince Arthur is, that wonnes in Faerie Lond; 
* He hath a ſword that flames like burning brond; 
„The fame by my device I undertake 
„Shall by to morrow by thy ſide be fond.” 
At which bold word that boaſter gan to quake, 
And wondred in his minde what mote that monſter 
XIX. (make. 
He ſtayd not for more bidding, but away 
Was ſuddeine vaniſhed out of his ſight: 
The northerne winde his wings did broad diſplay 
At his commaund, and reared him up light, 
From off the earth to take his aerie flight. 
They lookt about, but no where could eſpye 
Tract of his foot; then dead through great affright 
They both nigh were, and each bad other flye ; 
Both fled attonce, ne ever backe returned eye ; 
XX. 
Till that they come unto a forreſt greene, 
In which they ſhrowd themſelves from cauſcleſſe feare; 
Yet feare them followes ſtill, where ſo they beene: 
Each trembling leafe and whiſtling wind they hear! 
As ghaſtly bug, does greatly them affeare; 
Yet both doe ſtrive their fearefulneſſe to faine. 
At laſt they heard a horne that ſhrilled cleare 
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XXl. 
Eft through the thicke they heard one rudely ruſh, 
With noyſe whereof he from his loftie ſteed 
Downe fell to ground, and crept into a buſh, 
To hide his coward head from dying dreed ; 
But Trompart ſtoutly ſtayd to taken heed 


q Of what might hap. Eftſoone there ſtepped foorth 


A goodly ladie clad in hunter's weed, 

That ſeemd to be a woman of great worth, 

And by her ſtately portance borne of heavenly birth. 
XXII. 


Her face ſo faire, as fleſh it ſeemed not, 
© But hevenly pourtraict of bright angels hew, 
= Cleare as the ſkye, withouten blame or blot, 


Through goodly mixture of complexions dew; 


| - And in her cheekes the vermeill red did ſhew 
Like roſes in a bed of lillies ſhed, 

The which ambroſiall odours from them threw, 
And gazers ſence with double pleaſure fed, 


Hable to heale the ſicke, and to revive the ded. 
XXIII. 


In her faire eyes two living lamps did flame, 


Kindled above at th' hevenly Maker's light, 
And darted fyrie beames out of the ſame, 


2 So paſſing perſant and ſo wondrous bright, 
That quite bercav'd the raſh heholders ſight: 
In them the blinded god his luſtſull fyre 
Jo kindle oft aſſayd, but had no might; 
For with dredd maieſtie and awfull yre 


| A She broke his wanton darts, and quenched bace deſyre. 
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XXIV. 

Fer yvorie forhead, full of bounty brave, 

Ike a broad table did itſelfe diſpred, 

For Love his loftie triumphes to engrave, 

And write the battailes of his great godhed : 

All good and honour might therein be red, 

For there their dwelling was; and when ſhe ſpake, 

$weete wordes like dropping honny ſhe did ſhed, 

And twixt the perles and rubins ſoftly brake 

A ſilver found, that heavenly muſicke ſecmd to make, 
XXV. 

Upon her eyclids many Graces fate, 

Under the ſhadow of her even brawcs, 

Wotking belgardes and amorous retrate, 

And everie one her with a grace endowes, 

und exerie one with meckeneſſe to her bowcs :; 

o glorious mirrhour of celeſtiall grace, 

And fovcraine moniment of mortall yowes, 

How ſhall frayle pen deſerive her heavenly face, 

Yor feate through want of {kill her beauty todiſgrace ! 
XXVI, 

So faire, and thouſand thouſand times more faire 

She ſeemd when ſhe preſented was to light, 

And was yclad, for heat of ſcorching aire, 

All in a ſilken camus lilly whight, 

Purfi:d upon with many a folded plight, 

Which all above befprinckled was throughout 

With golden aygulets, that gliſtred bright, 

Like twinckling ſtarres, and all the ſkirt about 

Was hemd with golden fringe. | 
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XXVII. 
Below her ham her weed did ſomewhat trayne, 
And her ſtraight legs moſt bravely were embay ld 
In gilden bufkins of coſtly cord wayne, 
All bard with golden bendes, which were entayld 
With curious antickes, and full fayre aumayld; 
Beſore they faſtned were under her knee 
In a rich iewell, and therein entrayld 
The ends of all the knots, that none might ſee 
How they within their fouldings cloſe enwrapped bee; 
XXVIII. 
Like two faire marble pillours they were ſcene, 
Which doe the temple of the gods ſupport, 
Whom all the people decke with girlands. greene, 
And honour in their feſtivall reſort; 
Thoſe ſame with ſtately grace and princely port 
She taught to tread, when ſhe herſelfe would grace; 
But with the woody nymphes when ſhe did play, 
Or when the flying libbard ſhe did chace, 
She could them nimbly move, and after fly apace. 
XXIX. 
And in her hand a ſharpe bore- ſpeare ſhe held, 
And at her backe a bow and quiver pay, 
Stuft with ſteel- headed dartes, wherewith ſhe queld 
The falvage beaſtes in her victorious play, 
Knit with a golden bauldricke, which forelay, 
Athwart her ſnowy hreſt, and did divide 
Her daintie paps, which like young ſruit in May 
Now little gan to ſwell, and being tide, 
Through her thin weed their places only ſignifide. 
L ii; 
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XXX. 
Iſer yellow lockes, criſped like golden wyre, 
About her ſhoulders weren looſely ſhed, 
And when the winde emongſt them did inſpyre, 
They wared like a penan wyde diſpred, 
And iow behinde her backe were ſcattered; 
And whether art it were or heedlcile hap, , 
As through the flouring forreſt raſh ſhe fled, 
In her rude heares ſweet flowres. themſelves did lap, 
And flouriſhing freſli leaves and bloſſomes did enwrap. 
XXXI. 
Such as Diana by the fandy ſhore 
Of ſwift Eurotas, or on Cynthus greene, 
Where all the nymphes have her unwares forlotc, 
Wandreth alone with bow and arrowes keene, 
Lo ſecke her game; or as that famous queene 
Of Amazons, whom Pyrrhus did deſtroy, 
Ihe day that firſt of Priame the. was ſcene, 
Did ſhew herſelfe in great triumphant joy, 
Jo ſuccour the weake ſtate of ſad afflicted Troy, 
XXXII. 
Such whenas hartleſſe Trompart did her vew, 
He was diſmayed in his coward minde, 
And doubted whether he himſelſe ſhould ſhew, 
Or fly away, or bide alone behinde; 
Butl: feare and hope he in her ſace did finde: 
When ſhe at laſt him ſpying thus beſpake; 
«© Hayle,Groome! didſt not thou ſee a bleeding hynde, 
© Whoſe right haunch earſt my ſtedſaſt arrow ſtrake! 
* If thou didit, tell me, that I may ber overtake.” 
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XXXNIII. 
Wherewith reviv'd, this anſwere forth he threw; 
« (0) Goddeſle! (for ſuch I thee take to bee) 
4% For nether doth thy face terreſtriall ſhew, 
« Nor voyce ſound mortall; I avow to thee 
„ Such wounded beaſt, as that, I did not ſee 
* Sith carſt into this forreſt wild I came; 
gut mote thy goodlyhed forgive it mee 
o weete which of the gods I ſhall thee name, 
© That unto thee dew worthip I may rightly frame.“ 
| XXXIV. 
To whom ſhe thus-—but ere her words enſewd, 
Unto the buſh her eye did ſuddein glaunce 
In which vaine Braggadocchio was mewd, 
And ſaw it ſtirre : the lefte her percing launce, 
Ard towards gan a deadly ſhafte advaunce, 
In mind to marke the beaſt: at which ſad ſtowre 
Trompart forth ſtept, to ſtay. the mortall chaunce, 
Out crying, O! whatever hevenly powre, 
Or carthlywight thou be, withhold this deadlyhowre, 
XXXV. 
O ſtay thy hand; for yonder is no game 
For thy fiers arrowes them to exercize; 
gut loe my lord, my liege, whoſe warlike name 
** Is far renowmd through many bold emprize, 
And now in ſhade he ſhrowded yonder lies.” 
She ſtaid :. with that he crauld out of his neſt, 
Forth ereeping on his caitive hands and thies, 
And ſtanding ſtoutly up, his lofty creſt ſreſt. 
Did fiercely hake and rowze, as comming late from 
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XXXVI. 
As fearfull fowle, that long in ſecret cave 
For dread of ſoring hauke herſelfe hath hid, 
Not caring how her ſilly life to ſave, 
She her gay painted plumes diſorderid, 
Sceing at laſt herſelfe from daunger rid, 
Peepes forth, and ſoone reneus her native pride, 
She gins her fcathers fowle disfigured 
Proudly to prune, and ſett on every fide, 
So ſhakes off ſhame, ne thinks how erſt ſhe did her hide: 
XXXVII. 
So when her goodly viſage he beheld, 
He gan himſelfe to vaunt ; but when he vewd 
Thoſe deadly tooles which in her hand ſhe held, 
Soone into other fitts he was tranſmewd, 
Till ſhe to him her gracious ſpeach renewd; 
All haile, Sir Knight! and well may thee befall, 
© As all the like which honor have purſewd 
*« Through deeds of armes and proweſſe martiall : 
All vertue merits praiſe, but ſuch the moſt of all.” 
XX XVIII 
To whom he thus, © O faireſt under ſkie! 
© Trew be thy words, and worthy of thy praiſe, 
*© That warlike feats doeſt higheſt glorifie: 
«© Therein I have ſpent all my youthly daies, 
* And many battailes fought, and many fraies, 
Throughout the world, wherſo they might be found, 
*« Endeavoring my dreaded name to raiſe 
Above the moone, that Fame may it reſound 
In her cteruall tromp, with laurel! girlond cround, 


ok II. 
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XXXIX. 
* But what art thou, O Lady l which doeſt raunge 
&« In this wilde foreſt, where no pleaſure is, 
« And doeſt not it for ioyous court exchaunge, 
* Emonglt thine equall peres, where happy blis 
© And all delight does taigne, much more then this? 
& There thou maiſt love, and dearly loved be, 
« And ſwim in pleaſure. which thou here doeſt mis; 
*« There maiſt thou beſt be ſeene, and bet maiſt fee : 
« The wood is fit for beaſts, the. court is fitt for thee.”? 
XL; 

© Whoſo in pompe of proud eſtate,” quoth ſhe, 
„Does ſwim, and bathes himſelfe in courtly blis, 
© Does waſte his daies in. darke obſcutitee, 
And in oblivion ever buried is: 
„Where eaſe abounds, yt's eath to doe amis; 
« But u ho his limbs with labours, and his mynd 
© Behaves with cares, cannot ſo.caſy mis, 
* Abroad in armes, at home in ſtudious kynd, 
„ Who ſeckes with pain full toile ſhall: Honor ſooneſt 

XLI. [fynd. 
In woods, in waves, in warres, ſhe wonts to dwell, 
© And wil be found with perill and with paine; 
Ne can the man that moulds in ydle cell 
*© Unto her happy: manſion attaine : 
** Before her gate high God did ſweate ordaine, 
And waketull watches, ever to abide; 
gut caſy is the way, and paſſage plaine, 
© To Pleaſure's pallace; it may ſoone be ſpide, - 
And day and night her dores to all ſtand open wide. 
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XLII. 
* In princes court” The reſt ſhe would have ſayd, 


But that the fooliſh man (fild with delight 


Of her ſweete words, that all his ſence diſmayd, 
And with her wondrous beauty raviſht quight) 
Gan burne in filthy luſt, and leaping light, 
Thought in his baſtard armes her to embrace: 
With that ſhe, ſwarving backe, her iavelin bright 


| Againſt him bent, and fiercely did menace ; 


So turned her about, and fled away apace. 
XLIII. 
Which when the peſaunt ſaw amazd he ſtood, 
And grieved at her flight ; yet durſt he nott 
Purſew her ſteps through wild unknowen wood ; 
Beſides he feard her wrath, and threatned ſhott, 
Whiles in the buſh he lay, not yet forgott : 
Ne car'd he greatly for her preſence vayne, 
But turning ſaid to Trompart, What fowle blott 
* 1s this to knight, that lady ſhould agayne 
*« Depart to woods untoucht, and leave ſo proud diſ- 
XLIV. [dayne :” 
cc Perdy,” ſaid Trompart, let her pas at will, 
Leaſt by her preſence daunger mote befall ; 
For who can tell (and ſure I feare it ill) 
„ But that ſhee is ſome powre celeſtiall ? 
For whiles ſhe ſpake, her great words did appall 
„My feeble corage, and my heart oppreſſe, 
© That yet I quake and tremble over all.” 
And l,“ ſaid Braggadocchio, thought no leſſe, 
** When firſt I heard her horn ſound with ſuch * 
lineſſe.“ 
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XLV. 


XLVI. 


te But now, ſor feare of worfe that may betide, 
Let us ſoone hence depart.” They ſoone agree: 
So to his ſteed he gott, and gan to ride 

As one unfitt therefore, that all might ſee 

He had not trayned bene in chevalree ; 

Which well that valiaunt courſer did diſcerne, 

For he deſpiſd to tread in dew degree, 

But chaufd and fom'd, with corage fiers and ſterne, 
And to be eaſd of that baſe burden ſtill did erne. 


131 


« For from my mother's wombe this grace I have 
Me given by eternal Deſtiny, 

©« That earthly thing may not my corage brave 

% Diſmay with feare, or cauſe one foot to flye, 

© But either helliſh feends or powres on hye; 

* Which was the cauſe, when earſt that horneT heard, 
© Weening it had beene thunder in the ſkye, 

« 1] hid my ſelfe from it, as one affeard, 

6 But when I other knew, my ſelf I boldly reard. 
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BOOK II. CANTO IV. 


Guyon does Furor bind in chaines, 
And ſtops Occaſion; 

Velivers Phedon, and therefore 

By Strife is rayld uppon. 


I. 
Is brave pourſuitt of honorable deed, 
There is I know not what great diffcrence 
Betweene the vulgar and the noble ſeed, 
Which unto things of valorous pretence 
Seemes to be borne by native influence, 
As feates of armes, and love to entertaine ; 
But chiefly (kill to ride ſeemes a ſcience 
Proper to gentle blood: ſome others faine 
To manage ſteeds, as did this vaunter ; but in vaine. 
II. 
But he, the right full owner of that ſteede, 
Who well could menage and ſubdew his pride, 
The whiles on foot was forced for to yeed 
With that blacke palmer, his moſt truſty guide, 
Who ſuffred not his wandring fecte to flide 
But when ſtrong paſſion or weake fleſhlinefle 
Would from the right way ſeeke to draw him wide, 
He would through temperaunce and ſtedfaſtneſſe 
Teach him the weak to ſtrengthen, and the ſtrong 
ſuppreſſe. 
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| III. 
; It fortuned, forth faring on his way, 
He ſaw from far, or ſeemed for to ſee, 


Some troublous uprore or contentious fray, 

Whereto he drew in haſt it to agree. 

A mad man, or that feigned mad to bee, 

Drew by the heare along upon the grownd 

A handſom ſtripling with great erueltee, 

Whom fore he bett, and gor'd with many a wownd, 

That cheekes with teares, and ſydes with blood, did 
IV. ſall abownd. 

And him behynd a wicked hag did ſtalke, 

In ragged robes and filthy ditaray, 

Her other leg was lame, that ſhe no'te walke, 

But on a ſtaffe her feeble ſteps did ſtay : 

Her lockes, that loathly were and hoarie gray, 

Grew all afore, and looſly hong unrold ; 

But all behinde was bald, and worne away, 

That none thereof could ever taken hold; 
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vaine. And eke her face ill-favour'd, full of wrinckles old. 
V. 
And ever as ſhe went her toung did walke 
| In fowle reproch and termes of vile deſpight, 
Provoking him, by her outrageous talke, 
A = To heape more vengeance on that wretched wight : 
Sometimes lhe raught him ſtones, wherwith to ſmite; 
W $0metimes her ſtaffe, though it her one leg were, 
wide, Wichouten which ſhe could not goe upright; 
le Ne any evil meanes ſhe did forbeare 
ſtrons That might him move to wrath ,and indignation reare. 
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VI. 

The noble Guyon, mov'd with great remorſe, 
Approching, firſt the hag did thruſt away, 
And aiter adding more impetuous forſe, 
lis mighty hands did on the madman lay, 
And pluckt him backe; who all on fire, ſtreightway 
Againſt him turning all his fell intent, 
With beaſlly brutiſh rage gan him affay, 
And ſmott,and bitt, and kickt, and fcrateht, and rent, 
And did he wiſt not what in his avengement. 

VII. 
And ſure he was a man of miekle might, 
Had he had governaunce it well to guyde; 
But when the frantick fitt inflamd his ſpright, 
His force was vaine, and ſtrooke more often wyde, 
Then at the aymed marke which he had eyde: 
And oft himſelfe he chaunſt to hurt unwares, 
Whyleſt reaſon, blent throughpaſſion, noughtdeſery de, 
But as a blindfold bull at randon fares, 
And where he hits nought knowes, and whom he hurt: 

VIII. [nought cates, 
His rude aſſault and rugged handeling 
Straunge ſeemed to the knight, that aye with foe 
In fayre defence and goodly menaging 
Of armes was wont to fight; yet nathemoe 
Was he abathed now, not fighting fo; 
But more enfierced through his curriſh play, 
Him ſternly grypt, and hailing to and fro, 
To overthrow him ſtrongly did aſſay, 
But overthrew himſclfe unwares, and lower lay: 
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IX. 

And being downe, the villein fore did beate 

And bruze with clownilh fiſtes his manly face; 

And cke the hag, with many a bitter threat, 

Still cald upon to kill him in the place : 

With whoſe reproch and odious menace 

The knight emboyling in his haughtie hart, 

Knitt all his forces, and gan ſoone unbrace 

His graſping hold, fo lightly did upſtart, 

And drew his deadly weapon to maintaine his part, 
X. 

Which when the palmer ſaw, he loudly cryde, 

% Not ſo, O Guyon! never thinke that fo 

„ That monſter can be maiſtred or deſtroyd : 

© He is not, ah] he is not ſuch a foe 

As ſtedle can wound, or ſtrength can overtkroe. 

* That ſame is Furor, curſed cruel wight, 

*© That unto knighthood workes much ſhame and woe; 

And that ſame hag, his aged mother, hight 

< Occaſion, the roote of all wrath and deſpight; 
XI. 

< With her whoſo will raging Furor tame 

Muſt firſt begin, and well her amenage ; 

** Firſt her reſtraine from her reprochfull blame 

* And evill meanes, with which ſhe doth enrage 

Her frantick ſonne, and kindles his corage ; 

Then when ſhe is withdrawne, or ſtrong withſtood, 

** It's eath his ydle fury to aſwage, 

And calme the tempeſt of his paſſion wood: 

«© The bankes are overflowne when ſtopped is the flood. 
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XII. 
Therewith Sir Guyon left his firſt empriſe, 
And turning to that woman, faſt her hent 
By the hoare lockes that hong before her eyes, 
And to the ground her threw : yet n'ould ſhe ſtent 
Her bitter rayling and fowle revitement, 
But ſtill provokt her ſonne to wreake her wrong; 
But natheleſſe he did her ſtill torment, 
And catching hold of her ungratious tong, 
Thereon au yron lock did ſaſten firme and ſtrong, 
XIII. 
Then whenas uſe of ſpeach was from hc: reft, 
With her two crooked handes ſhe ſignes «id make, 
And beckned him, the laſt help ſhe had left: 
But he that laſt left helpe awav did take 
And both her handes faſt bound unto a take, 
That ſhe no'te ſtirre. Then gan her ſoone to flye 
Full faſt away, and did her quite forſake ; 
But Guyon after him in haſt did hye, 
And ſoone him overtook in ſad perplexitye. 
; XIV. 
In his ſtrong armes he ſtifly him embraſte, 
Who him gain-ſtriving nought at all prevaild ; 
For all his power was utterly defaſte, 
And furious fitts at earſt quite weren quaild : 
Oft he re'nforſt, and oft his forces fayld, 
Yet yield he would not, nor his rancor lack : 
Then him to ground he caſt, and rudely hayld, 
And both his hands faſt bound behind his backe, 
And both his feet in fetters to an yron rack. 
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XV. 

With hundred yron chaines he did him bind, 
And hundred knots, that did him fore conſtraine; 
Yet his great yron teeth he (till did grind 
And grimly gnaſh, threat aing revenge in vaine : 
His burniag eyen, whom bloody ſtrakes did ſtaine, 
Stared full wide, and threw forth ſparkes of fyre; 
And more for ranck deſpight then for great paine, 
Shakt his long locks, colourd like copper-wyre, 
And bitt his tawny beard to ſhew his raging yre. 

XVI. 
Thus whenas Guyon Furor had captird, 
Turning about he ſaw that wretched ſquyre 
Whom that mad man of life nigh late deprivd, 
Lying on ground, all ſoild with blood and myre; 
Whom whenas he perceived to reſpyre, 
He gan to comfort, and his woundes to dreflc : 
Being at laſt recured, he gan inquyre 
What hard mithap him brought to ſuch diſtreſſe, 
And made that caytive's thrall, the thrall of wretch- 

XVII. [edneflc 2 
With hart then throbbing, and with watry eyes, 
Fayre Sir! quoth he, © what man can ſhun the hap 
That hidden lyes unwares him to ſurpryſe ? 
** Misfortune waites advantage to entrap 
** The man moſt wary in her whelming lap. 
*© 50 me weake wretch, of many weakeſt one, 
** Unweeting and unware of ſuch miſhap, 
** She brought to miſchiefe through occaſion, 
© Where this ſame wicked villein did me light upon. 
NM it) 
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XVIII. 
« It was a ſaithleſſe ſq»ire that was the ſourſe 
« Gf ali my ſorrow and ot theſe ſad teares, 
«© With whom from tender dug of commune nourſe 
« Attonce | was upbrought ; and cite when yeares 
* More rype us reaſon lent to choſe our peares, 
« Ourſelves in league of vowed love we knitt; 
ln which we long time without gealous feares 
Or faultic thoughts contynewd, as was fitt, 
„And for my part, I vow, diſſembled not a whitt, 

XIX. 

« It was my fortune (commune to that age) 
« To love a lady fayre of great degree, 
The which was borne of noble parentage, 
And ſet in higheſt ſeat of dignitee, 
« Yet ſeemd no leſſe to love then lovd to bee: 
Long 1 her ſerv'd. and found her faithful (till, 
Ne ever thing could cauſe us diſagree : 

«© Love that two harts makes one, makes eke one will: 
10 Each ſtrove to pleaſe, and others pleaſure to fulfill. 
XX. 

My friend, hight Philemon, I did partake 

Of all my love and all my privitie, 

*© Who greatly joyous ſeemed for my ſake, 

And gratious to that lady as to mee; 

Ne ever wight that mote ſo welcome bee 

As he to her, withouten blott or blame; 

Ne ever thing that ſhe could think or ſce, 

*© But unto him ſhe would impart the fame ; 

O wretched man, that would abuſe ſo gentle dame! 
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XXI. 

« At laſt ſuch grace I found, and meanes I wrought, 

© "That I that lady to my ſpouſe had wonne ; 

« Accord of friendes, conſent of parents ſought, 

« Affyaunce made, my happineſſe begonne, 

« There wanted nought but few rites to be donne, 

© Which mariage make; that day too farre did ſeeme: 

„ Moſt loyous man on whom the ſhining ſunne 

«© Did ſhew his face myſelfe I did eſteeme, 

« And that my falſer friend did no leſs ioyous deeme. 
XXII. 

te But ere that wiſhed day his beame diſcloſd, 

He either envying my toward good, 

« Or of himſelfe to treaſon ill diſpoſd, 

„One day unto me came in friendly mood, 

* And told for ſecret how he underſtood 

© That lady, whom I had to me aſſynd, 

„Had both diſtaind her honorable blood, 

And eke the faith which ſhe to me did bynd, 

« And therefore wiſht me ſtay till I more truth ſhould 
XXIII. [fynd. 

* The gnawing anguiſh and ſharp geloſy 

* Which his fad ſpeach infixed in my breſt 

* Ranckled fo fore, and feſtred inwardly, 

That my engreeved mind could find no reſt, 

Till that the truth thereof I did out-wreſt, 

And him beſought, by that ſame ſacred band 

** Betwixt us both, to counſell me the beſt : 

He then with folemne oath and plighted hand 

Aſſurd ere long the truth to let me underſtand. 
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XXIV. 
% Ere long with like againe he boorded mee, 
« Saying he now had boulted all the floure, 
And that it was a groom of haſe degree 
© Which of my love was partner paramoure, 
© Who uſed in a darkeſome inner bowre 
©« Her oft to mcete; which better to approve, 
„He promiſed to bring me at that howre, 
© When l ſhould ſce that would me nearer more, 
« And drive me to withdraw my blind abuſcd love, 
XXV, 
«© This graceleſſe man, for furtherance of his guile, 
«© Did court the handmayd of my lady deare, 
* Who, glad t' emboſome his afſection vile, 
“ Did all ſhe might more pleaſing to appeare. 
% One day to worke her to his will more neare, 
* He woo'd her thus; Pryene (ſo ſhe hight) 
© What great deſpight doth Fortune to thee beare, 
© Thus lowly to abaſe thy beautie bright, 
That it ſhould not deface all others leſſer light: 
X XVI. 
© But if ſhe had her leaſt helpe to thee lent, 
* T*adorne thy forme according thy deſart, 
*© Their blazing pride thou wouldeſt ſoone have blent, 
* And ſtaynd their prayſes with thy leaſt good pat; 
„Ne ſhould faire Claribell with all her art, 
«© Tho the thy lady be, approch thee neare ; 
6 For proofe thereof this evening, as thou art, 
% Aray thyſelfe in her moſt gorgeous geare, 
That I may more delight in thyembracement deate. 
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XXVII. 
« The mayden, proud through praiſe, and mad through 
« Him hearkned to, and ſoone herſelfe arayd; love, 
« The whiles to me the treachour did remove 
« His craftie engin, and, as he had ſayd, 
« Me leading, in a ſecret corner layd, 
«© The ſad ipectatour of my tragedie : 
« Where left, he went, and his owne falſe part playd, 
6 Diſguiſed like that groome of baſe degree, 
% Whom he had feignd th' abuſer of my love to bee. 
XXVIII. 
© Eftſoones he came unto th' appointed place, 
&« And with him brought Pryene, rich arayd 
© In Claribellaes clothes: her proper face 
I not deſcerned in that darkeſome ſhade, 
But weend it was my love with whom he playd. 
* Ah God! what horrour and tormenting griefe 


Canto TV. 


My hart, my handes, mine cies, and all aſſayd! 
Me liefer were ten thouſand deathes priefe, 
hen wounde of gealous worme, and ſhame of ſuch 


XXIX. frepricfe. 


| © [ home retourning, fraught with fowle deſpight, 


And chawing vengeaunce all the way I went, 

** Soone as my loathed love appeard in fight, 

* With wrathfull hand I flew her innocent ; 

That after ſoone I dearely did lament, 

For when the cauſe of that outrageous deede 

* Demaunded, I made plaine and evident, 

Her faultie handmayd, which that bale did breede, 

** Confelt how Philemon her wrought to chaunge her 
weede, 
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XXX, 

© Which when I heard, with horrible affright 

« And helliſh fury all enragd; ] ſought 

«© Upon myſelfe that vengeable deſpight 

«© To puniſh; yet it better firſt | thought 

« To wreake my wrath on him that firſt it wrought : 

© To Philemon, falſe faytour Philemon, 

0 caſt to pay that | ſo dearely bought: 

« Of deadly drugs I gave him drinke anon, 

© And waſht away his guilt with guilty potion, 
XXXI 

„Thus heaping crime on crime, and griefe on grieſe, 

To loſſe of love adioyning loſſe of frend, 

„% | meant to purge both with a third miſchiefe, 

«© And in my woes beginner it to end. 

That was Pryene : ſhe did firſt offend, 

© She laſt ſhould ſmart : with which cruell intent, 

„When lat her my murdrous blade did bend, 

© She fled away with ghaſtly dreriment, 

„ And I pourſewing my fcll purpoſe, after went. 
XXXII. 

© Feare gave her winges, and rage enforſt my flight: 

„ Through woods and plaines fo long I did her chace, 

« Till this mad man (whom your victorious might 

Hath now faſt bound) me met in middle ſpace : 

„ As | her, ſo he me pourſewd apace, 

And ſhortly overtooke : I breathing yre, 

© Sore chauffed at my ſtay in ſuch a cace, 

©* And with my heat kindled his cruell fyre, ſpyrc. 


© Which kindled once, his mother did more rage in 
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XXXIII. 
„ Betwixt them both they have me doen to dye, 
« Through wounds, and ſtrokes, andſtubborne hande- 
« That death were better then ſuch agony, (ling, 
As gricfe and fury unto me did bring; 
rought: FF * Of which in me yet ſtickes the mortall ſting, 
That during life will never be appeaſd.” 
; When he thus ended had his forrowing, 
® Said Guyon, © Squyre, fore have ye beene diſcaſd, 


it 


ion. © * But all your hurts may ſoone through temperance 
XXXIV. be eaſd,” 
In grieſe, Then gan the palmer thus,“ Moft wretched man, 


«© That to affections does the bridle lend; 
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je fe, © In their beginning they are weake and wan, 
* But ſoone through ſuff*rance growe to feareſull end: 
* Whiles they are weake, betimes with them contend, 

intent, * For when they once to perfect ſtrength doe grow, 

nd, * Strong warres they make, and cruell battry bend 
© Gainſt fort of Reaſon, it to overthrow : 

went, Wrath, geloſy, griefe, love, this ſquyre have laide 
| XXXV. thus low. 

y flight: Wrath, gealofie, griefe, love, do thus expell ; 

ler chace, * Wrath is a fire, and pealofie a weede; 

might ** Griefe is a flood, and love a monſter fell; 

ſpace * The fire of ſparkes, the weede of little ſeede, 


The flood of drops, the monſter Filth did breede: 
** But ſparks, ſeed. drops, and filth, do thus delay: 
** Theſparksſnone quench, the ſpringing ſeed outweed, 
The drops dry up, and filth wipe cleanc away; 

** Sollall wrath, gealoſy, griefe, love, die and decay.“ 
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XXXVI. 
“ Unlucky Squire,” ſaide Guyon, “ ſith thou haſt 
“ Falne into miſchiefe through intemperaunce, 
* Henceforth take heede of that thou now haſt paſ}, 
* And guyde thy waies with warie governaunce, 
« Leaſt worſt betide thee by ſome later chaunce. 
« But read how art thou nam'd, and of what kin.“ 
„ Phaon I hight,” quoth he, © and do advaunce 
« Mine aunceſtry from famous Coradin, 
© Who firſt to rayſe our houſe to honour did begin.“ 
XXXVII. 
Thus as he ſpake, lo far away they ſpyde 
A varlet ronning towardes haſtily, 
Whoſe flying feet ſo faſt their way applyde, 
That round about a cloud of duſt did fly, 
Which mingled all with ſweate did dim his eve, 
He ſoone approched, panting, breathleſſe, whot, 
And all fo ſoyld, that none could him deſcry ; 
His countenaunce was bold, and baſhed not 
For Guyon's lookes, but ſcornefull ey-glaunce at him 
XXXVIII. [ ſhot, 
Behind his backe he bore a braſen ſhield, 
On which was drawen faire, in colours fit, 
A flaming fire in mid(t of bloody field, 


And round about the wreath this word was writ, 


Brunt I doe burne. Right well beſeemed it 
To be the ſhield of ſome redoubted knight; 
And in his hand two dartes exceeding flit 
And deadly ſharp he held, whoſe heads were dight 
In poyſon and in blood of Malice and Deſpight. 
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XXXIX. 

When he in preſence came, to Guyon firſt 
He bodly ſpake; ** Sir Knight, if knight thou bee, 
« Abandon this foreſtalled place at erſt, 
4 For feare of further harme, I counſell thee, 
« Or bide the chaunce at thine owne icopardee.”* 
The knight at his great boldneſſe wondered; 
And though he ſcorn'd his ydle vanitee, 
Yet mildly him to purpoſe anſwered, 
For not to grow of nought he it coniectured. 

XL. 
« Varlet! this place moſt dew to me l deeme, 
«© Yielded by him that held it forcibiy ; [ſeeme 
te But whence ſhold come that harme which thou doſt 
© To threat to him that mindes his chaunce t'abye?“ 
„ Perdy,” ſayd he,“ here comes, and is hard by 
6A knight of wondrous powre and great aſſay, 
© That never yet encountred enemy 
© But did him deadly daunt, or fowle diſmay ; 
Ne thou for better hope, if thou his preſence ſtay.“ 

XLI 
* How hight he,“ then ſayd Guyon, and from 
* Pyrochles is his name, renowmed farre [whence?“ 
© For his bold feates and hardy confidence, 
* Full oft approvd in many a cruell warre, 
The brother of Cymochles, both which arre 
© The ſonnes of old Acrates and Defpight; 
* Acrates ſonne of Phlegeton and larre ; 
** But Phlegeton is ſoone of Herebus and Night; 


gut Herebus ſonne of Aeternitie is hight, 
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XLII. 

c So from immortall race he does proceede, 
That mortall hands may not withitand his might, 
„ Drad for his derring doe and bloody deed ; 

% For all in blood and ſpoile is his delight. 

His am I, Atin, his in wrong and right, 

„That matter make for him to worke upon, 
And ſtirre him up to ſtrife and cruell fight. 

« Fly, therefore, fly this fearfull ſtead anon, 

&« Leaſt thy fool-hardize worke thy ſad confuſion,” 

XLIII. 

His be that care whom moſt it doth concerne,” 

© Sayd he: © but whether with ſuch haſty flight 

« Art thou now bownd ? for well mote 1 diſcerne 
& Great cauſe that carries thee ſo ſwifte and light.” 
© My lord,” quoth he, me ſent, and ſtreight behight 
© To ſeeke Occaſion, whereſo ſhe bee; 

For he is all diſpoſd to bloody fight, 

* And breathes out wrath and hainous crueltee: 
Hard is his hap that firſt fals in his icopardce.” 

XLIV, 

© Mad man,” ſaid then the palmer, “that does ſecke 
„ Occaſion to wrath, and cauſe of ſtrife; 

* She comes unſought, and ſhonned followes eke. 
Happy who can abſtaine, when rancor rife 

„ Kindles revenge, and threats his ruſty knife: 

* Woe never wants where every cauſe is caught, 

* And raſh Occaſion makes unquiet liſe.“ 
*© Then loe wherbound ſhefits whom thouhaſt fought,” 
SaidCryon, let that meſſage to thy lord bebrought. 
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XLV. 

That when the varlett heard and ſaw, ſtreightway 
He wexed wondrous wroth, and ſaid, Vile Knight, 
That knights and knighthood doe ſt with ſhame up- 
© Andihewſt th'enſampleof thychildiſhe might, [bray, 
& With filly weake old woman thus to fight: 
<« Great glory and gay ſpoile ſure haſt thou gott, 
4 And ſtoutly prov'd thy puiſſaunce here in ſight ; 
& That ſhall Pyrochles well requite, I wott, 
And with thy blood aboliſh ſo reprochfull blott.“ 

XLVI. 
With that one of his thrillant darts he threw, 
Headed with yre and vengeable deſpight; 
The quivering ſteele his aymed end well knew, 
And to his breſt itſelfe intended right; 
But he was wary, and ere it empight 
In the meant marke, advaun(t his ſhield atween; 
On which it ſeizing, no way enter might, 
But backe rebownding left the forckhead keene; 
Eftſoones he fled away, and might no where be ſeene. 
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Pyrochles does with Guyon fight, 
And Furor's chayne untyes; 

Who him ſore wounds, whiles Atin to 
Cymochles for ayd flyes, 


I. 

Wuorvrn doth to temperaunce apply 
His ſtedfaſt life, and all his actions frame, 
Truſt me ſhal find no greater enimy 
Than ſtubborne perturbation to the ſame, 
To which right wel the wiſe doe give that name; 
For it the goodly peace of ſtaied mindes 
Does overthrow, and troublous warre prolaime ; 
His owne woes author, whofſo bound it findes, 
As did Pyrochles, and it wilfully unbindes. 

II. 
After that varlet's flight it was not long 
Ere on the plaine faſt pricking Guyon ſpide 
One in bright armes embatteiled full ſtrong, 
That as the ſunny beames do glaunce and glide 
Upon the trembling wave, ſo ſhined bright, 
And round about him threw forth ſparkling fire, 
That ſeemd him to enflame on every ſide; 
His ſtced was bloody red. and fomed yre, 
When with the maiſtring ſpur he did him roughly ſtire, 
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III. 
Approching nigh, he never (taid to greete, 


Ne chaffar words, prowd corage to provoke, 


But prickt ſo fiers, that underneath his feete 

The ſmouldring duſt did rownd about him ſmoke, 

Both horſe and man nigh able for to choke; 

And fayrly couching his ſteele-headed ſpeare, 

Him firſt ſaluted with a ſturdy ſtroke : 

It booted nought Sir Guyon comming neare, 

To thincke ſuch hideous puiſſaunce on foot to beare. 

IV. 

But lightly ſhunned it, and paſſing by, 

With his bright blade did ſmite at him ſo fell, 

That the ſharpe ſtcele arriving forcibly 

On his broad ſhield bitt not, but glauncing fell 

On his horſe necke before the quilted ſell, 

And from the head the body ſundred quight : 

So him diſmounted low he did compell 

On foot with him to matchen equall fight ; 

The truncked beaſt faſt bleeding did him fowly dight. 

V. 

Sore bruzed with the fall he low uproſe, 

And all enraged thus him loudly ſhent; 

© Diſleall Knight! whoſe coward corage choſe 

© To wreake itſelfe on beaſt all innocent, 

* And ſhund the marke at which it ſhould be ment, 

** Thereby thine armes ſeem ſtrong, but manhood 

So haſt thou oft with guile thine honor blent ; [fray]; 

But litle may ſuch guile thee now avayl, 

If wonted force and fortune doe me not much fayl.” 
N 1 
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VI. 

With that he drew his flaming ſword, and ſtrooke 

At him fo fiercely, that the upper marge 

Of his ſeven-folded ſhield away it tooke, 

And plauncing on his helmet, made a large 

And open gaſh therein : were not his targe 

That broke the violence of his intent, 

The weary ſoule from thence it would diſcharge; 

Natheleſſe fo fore a buff to him it lent, 

That made him recle, and to his breſt his bever bent. 
VII. 

Exceeding wroth was Guyon at that blow, 

And much aſhamd that ſtroke of living arme 

Should him diſmay, and make him ſtoup fo low, 

Though otherwiſe it did him litle harme : 

Tho hurling high his yron-braced arme, 

He ſmote ſo manly on his ſhoulder-plate, 

That all his left fide it did quite diſarme; 

Yet there the ſteele ſtayd not, but inly bate 

Deepe in his fleſh, and opened wide a red floodgate, 
VIII. 

Deadly diſmayd with horror of that dint 

Pyrochles was, and grieved eke entyre; 

Yet nathemore did it his fury ſtint, 

But added flame unto his former fire, 

That wel-nigh molt his hart in raging yre : 

Ne thenceforth his approved {kill to ward, 

Or ſtrike, or hurtle rownd in warlike gyre, 

Remembred he, ne car'd for his ſaufgard, 

But rudely rag'd, and like a crucl tygre far'd, 
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IX. 

He hewd, and laſht, and foynd, and thondred blowes, 

And every way did ſeeke into his life; 

Ne plate, ne male, could ward ſo mighty throwes, 

But yielded paſſage to his cruell knife: 

But Guyon, it the heat of all his (trife, 

Was wary wiſe, and cloſely did awayt 

Avauntage, whileſt his foe did rage moſt rife; 

Sometimes athwart, ſometimes he ſtrook him ſtrayt, 

And falſed oft his blowes t'illude him with ſuch bayt. 
X. 

Like as a lyon, whoſe imperiall powre 

A prowd rebellious unicorne defyes, 

T'avoide the raſh aſſualt and wrathful ſtowre 

Of his fiers foe, him to a tree applyes, 

And when him ronning in full courſe he ſpyes, 

He ſlips aſide; the whiles that furious beaſt 

His precious horne, ſought of his cnimyes, 

Strikes in the ſtocke, ne thence can be releaſt, 

But to the mighty victor yields a bountcous feaſt. 
Xl. 

With ſuch faire ſleight him Guyon often fayld, 

Till at the laſt all breathleſſe, weary, faint, 

Him ſpying, with freſh onſctt he aſſayld, 

And kindling new his corage, ſceming queint, 

Strooke him ſo hugely, that through great conſtraint 

He made him ſtoup perforce unto his knee, 

And doe unwilling worſhip to the ſaint 

That on his ſhield depainted he did ſee; 

Lach homage till that inſtant never learned hee, 
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XII. 

Whom Guyon ſeeing ſtoup, pourſewed faſt 
The preſent offer of faire victory, 
And ſoone his dreadfull blade about he caſt, 
Wherewith he ſmote his haughty creſt ſo hye, 
That ſtreight on grownd made him full low to lye, 
Then on his breſt his victor foote he thruſt ; 
With that he cryde, Mercy! doe me not dye, 
Ne deeme thy force, by Fortune's doome uniuſt, 
That hath (maugre her ſpight) thus low me laid in 

XIII. duſt.“ 
Eftſoones his cruel hand Sir Guyon ſtayd, 
Tempring the paſſion with advizement flow, 
And maiſtring might on enimy diſmayd, 
For th' equall die of warre he well did know; 
Then to him ſaid, © Live, and alleagaunce owe 
To him that gives thee life and liberty, 
„And henceforth by this daies enſample trow, 
That haſty wroth and heedleſſe hazardry 
* Doe breede repentaunce late and laſting infamy.“ 

XIV. 
So up he let him riſe; who with grim looke 
And count'naunce ſterne upſtanding, gan to grind 
His grated teeth for great diſdeigne, and ſhooke 
His ſandy lockes, long hanging downe behind, 
Knotted in blood and duſt, for grief of mind 
That he in ods of armes was conquered ; 
Yet in himſelfe ſome comfort he did find, 
That him fo noble knight had may ſlered, 
V'hoſe bonntymore then might, yet both, he wondered 
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XV. 

Which Guyon marking ſaid, ** Be nought agriev'd, 

« Sir Knight, that thus ye now ſubdewed arre; - 

« Was never man who moſt conqueſtes atchiev'd, 

« Rut ſometimes had the worſe, and loſt by warre, 

« Yet ſhortly gaynd that loſſe exceeded farre ; 

© Loſſe is no ſhame, nor to bee leſſe then foe ; 

© But to bee leſſer then himſelfe doth marre 

© Both looſer's lott and victour's prayſe alſoe: 

© Yaine others overthrowes who ſelſe doth overthrow, 
XVI. 

&« Fly, O Pyrochles! fly the dreadful warre 

« That in thyſelfe thy leſſer partes doe move; 

© Outrageous anger, and woe-working iarre, 

© Direfull impatience, and hart-murdring love: 

© Thoſe, thoſe thy foes, thoſe warriours far remove, 

© Which thee to endleſſe bale captived lead: 

** But ſith in might thou didſt my mercy prove, 

Of courteſie to mee the cauſe aread 

That thee againſt me drew with ſo impetuousdread.“ 
XVII. 

Dreadleſſe,“ faid he, that ſhall I ſoone declare. 

© It was complain'd that thou hadſt done great tort 

** Unto an aged woman, poore and bare, a 

And thralled her in chaines with ſtrong effort, 

*« Voide of all ſuccour and needfull comfort: 

That ill beſeemes thee, ſuch as I thee ſee, 

* To worke ſuch ſhame ; therefore I thee exhort 

** To chaunge thy will, and ſet Occaſion free, 

And to het. captive ſonne yield his firſt libertee.“ 
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XVIII. 
Thereat Sir Guyon ſmylde. And is that all,” 
Said he, that thee ſo ſore diſpleaſed hath ? 
© Great mercy, ſure, for to enlarge a thrall, 
© Whoſe freedom ſhall thee turne to greateſt ſcath, 


& Nath'lefſe now quench thy whott emboyling wrath: 


oe there they bee; to thee I yield them free.” 

Thereat he wondrous glad, out of the path 

Did lightly leape, where he them bound did ſee, 

And gan to breake the bands of their captivitee. 

XIX. 

Soone as Occaſion felt herſelfe nntyde, 

Before her ſonne could well aſſoyled bee, 

She to her uſe returnd, and ſtreight defyde 

Both Guyon and Pyrochles: th' one (ſaid ſhee) 

Bycauſe he wonne ; the other, becauſe hee 

Was wonne : ſo matter did ſhe make of nought 

To ſtirre up ſtrife, and garre them diſagree: 

But ſoone as Furor was enlargd, ſhe ſought 

To kindle his quencht fyre, and thouſand cauſes 
XX. [ wrought, 

It was not Jong ere ſhe inflam'd him ſo, 

That he would algates with Pyrochles fight, 

And his redeemer chalengd for his foe, 

Becauſe he had not well mainteind his right, 

But yielded had to that ſame ſtraunger knight. 

Now gan Pyrochles wex as wood as hee, 

And him affronted with impatient might; 

So both together fiers engraſped bee, ſſee, 

Whyles Guyon ſtanding by their uncouth ſtrife docs 
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XXI. 

Him all that while Occaſion did provoke 
Againſt Pyrochles, and new matter fram'd 
Upon the old, him ſtirring to bee wroke 
Of his late wronges, in which ſhe oft him blam'd 
For ſuffering ſuch abuſe as knighthood ſham'd, 
And him diſhabled quyte but he was wiſe, 
Ne would with vaine occaſions be inflam'd , 
Yet others ſhe more urgent did deviſe; 
Yet nothing could him to impatience entiſe. 

XXII. 
Their fell contention ſtill increaſed more, 
And more thereby increaſed Furor's might, 
That he his foe has hurt and wounded ſore, 
And him in blood and dirt deformed quight. 
His mother eke, more to augment his ſpight, 
Now brought to him a flaming fyer-biond, 
Which ſhe in Stygian lake, ay burning bright, 
Had kindled; that ſhe gave into his hond, 
That armd with fire more hardly he mote him with- 

XXIII. [ſtond, 
Tho gan that villein wex ſo fiers and ſtrong, 
That nothing might ſuſtaine his furious forſe; 
He caſt him downe to ground, and all along 
Drew him through durt and myre without remorſe, 
And fowly battered his comely corſe, 
That Guyon much diſdeind ſo loathly fight. 
At laſt he was compel'd to cry perforſe, 
* Help, O Sir Guyon ! helpe, moſt noble Knight, 
© To ridd a wretched man from handes of helliſh 

wight.“ 
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XXIV. 

The knight was greatly moved at his playnt, 

And gan him dight to ſuccour his diſtreſſe, 

Till that the palmer, by his grave reſtraynt, 

Him ſtayd from yielding pitifull redreſſe, 

And faid, ©* Deare Sonne ! thy cauſeleſſe ruth repreſſe, 

« Ne let thy ſtout hart melt in pitty vayne : 

“He that his ſorow ſought through wilfulneſſe, 

« And his foe fettred would releaſe agayne, 

« Deſerves to taſte his follies fruit, repented payne.“ 
XXV. 

Guyon obayd ; ſo him away he drew 

From needleſſe trouble of renewing fight 

Already fought, his voyage to pourſew: 

But raſh Pyrochles' varlett, Atin hight, 

When late he ſaw his lord in heavie plight 

Under Sir Guyon's puiſſaunt ſtroke to fall, 

Him deeming dead, as then he ſeemd in fight, 

Fledd faſt away, to tell his funerall 

Unto his brother, whora Cymochles men did call. 
XXVI. 

He was a man of rare redoubted might, 

Famous throughout the world for warlike prayſe 

And plorious ſpoiles purchaſt in perilous fight: 

Full many doughtie knightes he in his dayes 

Had doen to death, ſubdewde in equall frayes, 

Whoſe carkaſes, for terrour of his name, 

Of fowles and beaſtes he made the piteous prayes, 

And hong their conqu-rd armes, for more deſame, 

On gallow-trees, in honour of his deareſt dame, 
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XXVII. 
His deareſt dame is that enchauntereſſe, 
The vyle Acraſia, that with vaine delightes, 
And ydle pleaſures in her Bowre of hliſſe, 
Does charme her lovers, and the feeble ſprightes 
Can call out of the bodies of fraile wightes; 
Whom then the does trans forme to monſtrous hewes, 
And horribly misſhapes with ugly ſightes, 
Captiv'd eternally in yron mewes, 
And darkſom dens, where Titan his face never ſhewes. 
XXVIII. 
There Atin fownd Cy mocles ſoiourning, 
To ſerve his leman's love: for he by Kynd 
Was given all to Juſt and looſe living, 
Whenever his fiers handes he free mote fynd : 
And now he has pourd out his ydle mynd 
In daintie delices and lavilh ioyes. 
Having his warlike weapons caſt hehynd, 
And flowes in pleaſures and vaine pleaſing toyes, 
Mingled emongſt looſe ladies and laſcivious boyes. 
XXIX. 
And over him Art ſtryving to compayre 
With Nature did an arber greene diſpred, 
Framed of wanton yvie, flouring fayre, 
Through which the fragrant eglantine did ſpred 
His prickling armes, entrayld with roſes red, 
Which daintie odours round about them threw; 
And all within with flowres was garniſhed, 
That when myld Zephyrus emongſt them blew, 
Did breath out bounteous ſmels, and painted colors 
Volume II. O ſſhew, 
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XXX. 

And faſt beſide there trickled ſoftly downe 

A gentle ſtreame, whoſe murmuring wave did play 

Emongſt the pumy ſtones, and made a ſowne, 

To lull him ſoft aſleepe that by it lay: 

The wearie traveiler, wandring that way, 

Therein did often quench his thriſty heat, 

And then by it his wearie limbes diſplay, 

Whiles creeping ſlomber made him to forget 

His former payne, and wypt away his toilſom ſweat, 
XXXI. 

And on the other ſyde a pleaſaunt grove 

Was ſhott up high, full of the ſtately tree 

That dedicated is t' Olympick love, 

And to his ſonne Alcides, whenas hee 

In Nemus gayned goodly victoree: 

Therein the mery birdes of every ſorte 

Chaunted alowd their chear full harmonee, 

And made emongſt themſelves a ſweete conſort, 

That quickned the dull ipright with muſicall comfort 
XXXII. 

There he him found all careleſly diſplaid, 

In ſecrete ſhadow from the ſunny ray, 

On a ſweet bed of lillies ſoftly laid, 

Amidſt a flock of damzelles freſh and gay, 

That round about him diſſolute did play 

Their wanton follies and light meriment; 

Every of which did looſely diſaray 

Her upper partes ot mect habiliments, 

And ihewd them naked, deckt with many ornaments, 
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XXXIII. 
And every of them ſtrove with moſt delights 
Him to aggrate, and greateſt pleaſures ſhew : 
Some framd faire lookes, glancing like evening lights, 
Others ſweet wordes, dropping like honny dew ; 
Some bathed kiſſes, and did ſoft embrew 
The ſagred licour through his melting lips ; 
One boaſtes her beautie, and does vield to vew 
Her dainty limbes above her tender hips; 
Another her out-boaſtes, and all for tryall ſtrips. 
XXXIV. 
He, like an adder lurking in the weedes, 
His wandring thought in deepe deſire does ſteepe, 
And his frayle eye with ſpoyle of beauty feedes; 
Sometimes he falſely faines himſelfe to ſleepe, 
Whiles through their lids his wanton eies do peepe 
To ſteale a ſnatch of amorous conceipt, 
Whereby cloſe fire into his hart does creepe: 
So he them deceives, deceivd in his deceipt, 
Made dronke with drugs of deare voluptuous receipt. 
XXXV 

Atin arriving there, when him he ſpyde 
Thus in ſtill waves of deepe delight to wade, 
Fiercely approching to him lowdly cryde, 
„ Cymochles ! oh no! but Cymochles' ſhade, 
* In which that manly perſon late did fade : 
What is become of great Acrates ſonne? 
Or where hath he hong up his mortall blade, 
% (hat hath ſo many haughty conqueſts wonne ? 
is all his force forlorne, and all his glory donne!“ 
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XXXVI. 

Then pricking him with his ſharp- pointed dart, 
He faid, ** Up, up, thou womaniſh weake knight! 
„That here in ladies lap entombed art, 
„ Unmindfull of thy praiſe and proweſt might, 
And weetleſſe eke of lately-wrought deſpight ; 
„While fad Pyrochles lies on ſenceleſſe ground, 
* And groneth out his utmoſt grudging ſpright 
© Through manya ſtroke and many a ſtreaming wound, 
Calling thy help in vaine that here in ioyes art 

XXXVII. [dround.” 
Suddeinly out of his delightfull dreame 
The man awoke, and would have queſtiond more; 
But he would not endure that wofull theame 
For to dilate at large, but urged fore 
With percing wordes and pittifull implore 
Him haſty to ariſe: as one affright 
With helliſh feends, or furies mad uprore, 
He then uproſe, inflamd with fell deſpight, 
And called for his armes, for he would algates fight. 

XXXVIII. 
They bene ybrought, he quickly does him dight, 
And lightly mounted paſſeth on his way: 
Ne ladies loves, ne ſweete entreaties, might 
Appeaſe his heat, or haſtie paſſage ſlay; 
For he has vow'd to beene avengd that day 
(That day itſelfe him ſeemed all too long) 
On him that did Pyrochles deare diſmay. 
So proudly pricketh on his courſer ſtrong, [wrong. 
And Atin ay him pricks with ſpurs of ſhame and 
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BOOK IL. CANTO VI. 


* Gayon is of immodeſt Merth, 
Led into looſe deſyre ; 
Fights with Cymochles, whiles his bro» 
ther burns in furious fyre. 


I. 
A naxvrx leſſon to learne continence 
In ioyous pleaſure then in grievous paine 
For ſweet neſſe doth allure the weaker ſence 
So (ſtrongly, that uneathes it can refraine 
From that which feeble nature covets faine ; 
But griefe and wrath, that be her enemies 
And foes of life, ſhe better can reſtraine: 
Yet vertue vauntes in both her victories, 
And Guyon in them all ſhewes goodly mayſteries. 

II. 
Whom bold Cy mochles traveiling to finde, 
With cruell purpoſe bent to wreake on him 
The wrath which Atin kindled in his mind, 
Came to a river, by whoſe utmoſt brim 
Wayting to paſſe, he ſaw whereas did ſwim 
Along the ſhore, as ſwift as glaunce of eye, 
A litle gondelay, bedecked trim 
With boughes and arbours woven cunningly, 
That like a litle forreſt ſeemed outwardly ; 
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III. 
And therein ſate a lady freſh and fayre, 
Making ſweete ſolace to herſelfe alone; 
Sometimes lhe ſong as lowd as larke in ayre, 
Sometimes ſhe laught, that nigh her breath was gone; 
Yet was there not with her elſe any one 
That to her might move cauſe of meriment; 
Matter of merth enough, though there were none, 
She could deviſe, and thouſand waies invent 
To feede her fooliſh humour and vaine iolliment. 
IV. 
Which when far off Cymochles heard and ſaw, 
He lowdly cald to ſuch as were abord 
The little barke unto the ſhore to draw, 
And him to ferry over'that deepe ford: 
The merry mariner unto his word 
Soone hearkned, and her painted bote ſtreightway 
Turnd to the ſhore, where that ſame warlike lord 
She in receiv'd ; but Atin by no way 
She would admit, albe the knight her much did pray, 
| v. 
Eftſoones her ſhallow ſhip away did ſlide, 
More ſwift then ſwallow ſheres the liquid ſkye, 
Withouten oare or pilot it to guide, 
Or winged canvas with the wind to fly; 
Onely ſhe turnd a pin, and by and by 
It cut away upon the yielding wave; 
Ne cared ſhe her courſe for to apply, 
For it was taught the way which ſhe would have, 
And both from rocks and flats itſelfe could wiſely fave. 
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VI. 
And all the way the wanton damſell found 
New merth her paſſenger to entertaine, 
For ſhe in pleaſaunt purpoſe did abound, 
gone; WR And greatly ioyed merry tales to fayne, 
F Of which a ſtore-houſe did with her remaine, 
Yet ſeemed nothing well they her became; 


ne, For all her wordes ſhe drownd with laughter vaine, 
And wanted grace in utt'ring of the ſame, 

e S That turned all her pleaſaunce to a ſcoffing game. 
| VII. 


And other whiles vaine toyes ſhe would devize, 
As her fantaſticke wit did moſt delight: 
Sometimes her head ſhe fondly would aguize 
With gaudy girlonds, or freſh flowrets dight 
About her necke, or rings of ruſhes plight : 


ay Sometimes to do him laugh, ſhe would aſſay 
d * To laugh at ſhaking of the leaves light, 

= Or to behold the water worke and play 
pray, About her little frigot, therein making way. 


9 VIII. 
& Her light behaviour and looſe dalliaunce 
= Gave wondrous great contentment to the knight, 
That of his way he had no ſovenaunce, 
Nor care of vow'd revenge and cruell fight, 
But to weake wench did yield his martiall might: 
8 So eaſie was to quench his flamed minde 
; With one ſweete drop of ſenſuall delight; 
I : So eaſie is t'appeaſe the ſtormy winde 
ſare. Of malice in the calme of pleaſaunt womankind, 
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IX. 
Diverſe diſcourſes in their way they ſpent; 
Mongſt which Cymochles of her queſtioned 
Both what ſhe was, and what that uſage ment 
Which in her cott ſhe daily practized? 
© Yaine Man!“ ſaid ſhe, *© that wouldeſt be reckoned 
A ſlraunger in thy home, and ignoraunt 
* Of Phædria (for ſo my name is red) 
« Of Phzdria, thine owne fellow ſervaunt ; 
„ For thou to ſerve Acraſia thyſelfe doeſt vaunt. 
X. 
te In this wide inland ſea, that hight by name 
© The Idle Lake, my wandring ſhip I row, 
© That knowes her port, and thether ſayles by ayme, 
Ne care ne feare I how the wind do blow, 
© Or whether ſwift I wend or whether flow : 
© Both ſlow and ſwift alike do ſerve my tourne ; 
Ne ſwelling Neptune, ne lowd-thundring love, 

* Can chaunge my cheare, or make me ever mourne 
« My litle boat can ſafely paſſe this perilous bourne.” 
Xl. 

Whiles thus ſhe talked, and whiles thus ſhe toyd, 
They were far paſt the paſſage which he ſpake, 
And come unto an iſland waſtc and voyd, 

That floted in the midſt of that great lake; 

There her ſmall gondelay her port did make, 

And that gay payre iſſewing on the ſhore 
Diſburdned her: their way they forward take 

Into the land that lay them faire before, [ ſtore, 
Whoſe pleaſaunce ſhe him ſhewd, and plentiſull grez! 
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XII. 

It was a choſen plott of ſertile land, 

Emongſt wide waves {ett like a litle neſt, 

As if it had by Nature's cunning hand 

Bene choycely picked out from all the reſt, 

And laid forth for enſample of the belt : 

No dainty flowre or herbe that growes on grownd, 

No arborett with painted bloſſomes dreſt, 

And ſmelling ſweete, but there it might be fownd 

To bud out faire, aad throwe her ſwecte ſmels al a- 
XIII. [rownd. 


3 No tree whoſe braunches did not bravely ſpring; 


No braunch whereon a fine bird did not itt; 

No bird but did her ſhrill notes ſweetely ling ; 

No ſong bur did containe a lovely ditt. 

Trees, braunches, birds, and ſongs, were ſramed fitt 

For to allure fraile mind to careleſſe cafe. 

Carcleſſe the man ſoone woxe, and his weake witt 

Was overcome of thing that did him pleaſe: 

So pleaſed, did his wrathfull purpoſe faire appeaſe. 
XIV. 

Thus when ſhee had his eyes and ſences fed 

With falſe delights, and fil'd with pleaſures vayn, 

Into a ſhady dale ſhe ſoft him led, 

And layd him downe upon a graſſy playn; 

And her ſweete ſelfe, without dread or diſdayn, 

She ſett beſide, laying his head difarmd 

In her looſe lap, it ſoftly to ſuſtayn, 

Where ſoone he flumbred, fearing not be harmd; 

The whiles with a love-lay ſhe thus him ſweetly 

charmd ; 
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XV, 
ce Behold, O Man! that toileſome paines doeſt take, 
&© The flowrs, the fields, and all that pleaſaunt growes, | 
% How they themſelves doe thine enſample make, 

% Whiles nothing envious Nature them forth throwes 

„Out of her fruitfull lap: how no man knowes 

They ſpring, they bud, they bloſſome freſh and faire, 

nd decke the world with their rich pompous ſhowes; 

«© Yet no man for them taketh paines or care, 

« Yet no man to them can his carefull paincs compare, 
XVI. J 

« The lilly, lady of the flowring field, 1 

* The flowre-deluce, her lovely paramoure, = 

*« Bid thee to them thy fruitleſſe labors yield, 

© And ſoone leave off this toylſome weary ſtoure. 

% Loe, loe! how brave ſhe decks her bounteous boure, 

% With ſilkin curtens and gold coverletts, 

© Therein to ſhrowd her ſumptuous bellamoure; 

© Yet nether ſpinnes nor cards, ne cares nor fretts, 

% But to her mother Nature all her care ſhe letts. 
XVII. 

© Why then doeſt thou, O Man! that of them all 

« Art lord, and eke of Nature ſoveraine, F 

«© Wilfully make thyſelfe a wretched thrall, 

* And waſte thy ioyous howres in ncedeleſſc paine, 

Seeking for daunger and adventures vaine ? 

© What bootes it al to have and nothing ule ? 

Who ſhall kim rew that, ſwimming in the maine, 

« Will die for thriſt, and water doth refuſe ? [ch vie.” 

* Refuſe ſuch fruitleſſe toile, and preſent pleatures 
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XVIII. 
By this ſhe had him lulled faſt aſleepe, 

That of no worldly thing he care did take; 
Then ſhe with liquors ſtrong his cies did ſteepe, 
That nothing ſhould him haſtily awake: 


t take, 
Irowes, 
ake, 

hrowes 


TT So ſhe him lefte, and did herſelfe betake 
! Wire Unto hey boat again, with which ſhe clefte 
owes; The flouthfull wave of that great grieſly lake; 
Soone ſhee that iſland far behind her lefte, 
bs And now is come to that ſame place where firſt ſhe 
XIX. (wefte. 
By this time was the worthy Guyon brought 
Unto the other ſide of that wide ſtrond 
Where ſhe was rowing, and for paſſage ſought : 
hy: Him needed not long call; ſhe ſoone to hond We 
8 8 HAer ferry brought, where him ſhe byding fond 8 
With his fad guide: himſelfe ſhe tooke aboord, 
But the blacke palmer ſuffred ſtill to ſtond, | 
"tg, 1 Ne would for price or prayers once affoord 
" & To ferry that old man over the perlous foord. * 
XX; 1 
all Guyon was loath to leave his guide behind, | | 
& Yet being entred might not backe retyre; | 
Por the flitt barke obaying to her mind, 1A 
_ & Forth launched quickly as ſhe did deſire, | 
; Ne gave him leave to bid that aged fire | | 
Adieu, but nimbly ran her wonted courſe | 
155 Through the dull billowes, thicke as troubled mire, 
2 Whom neither wind out of their ſeat could forſe, 


Nor timely tides did drive out of their ſluggiſn ſourſe. 
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XXI. 
And by the way, as was her wonted guize, 
Her mery fitt ſhee freſhly gan to reate, 
And did of ioy and iollity devize, 
Herſelfe to cheriſh, and her gueſt to cheare. 
The knight was courteous, and did not forbeare 
Her honeſt mirth and pleaſaunce to partake; 
But when he ſaw her toy, and gibe, and geare, 
And paſſe the bonds of modeſt merimake, 
Her dalliaunce he deſpis'd, and follies did forſake. 
XXII. 
Yet ſhe ſtill followed her former ſtyle. 
And ſaid and did all that mote him delight, 
Till they arrived in that pleaſaunt ile, 
Where ſlecping late ſhe lefte her other knight: 
But whenas Guvon of that land had fight, 
He wiſt himſelfe amiſſe, and angry ſaid 
«© Ah! Dame, perdy ye have not doen me right, 
© Thus to miſlead mee, whiles I you obaid : 


„Me litle needed from my right way to have (traid.” 


XXIII. 
&© Faire Sir!” quoth ſnhe, be not diſpleaſd at all; 
„ Who fares on ſea may not commaund his way, 
© Ne wind and weather at his pleaſure call: 
© The ſea is wide, and eaſy for to ſtray, 
© The wind unſtable, and doth never ſtay : 
* But here a while ve may in ſafety reſt, 
Till ſcaſon ſerve new paſſage to aſſay: 
c Petter ſafe port then be in ſeas diſtreſt.“ 


Therewith ſhe laught, and did her earneſt end inieft, 


3 
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XXIV. 
But he halfe diſcontent mote natheleſſe 
Himſelfe appeaſe, and iſſeud forth-on ſhore; 
The ioys whereof, and happy fruitfulneſle, 
Such as he ſaw, ſhe gan him lay before, 
And all though pleaſaunt, yet ſhe made much more. 


are 
XZ The fields did laugh, the flowres did frefhly ſpring, 
N i F The trees did bud, and early bloſſomes bore, 
And all the quire of birds did ſwectly ſing, 
fake, And told that gardin's pleaſures in their caroling. 


XXV. 
And ſhe, more ſweete then any bird on bough, 
Would oftentimes emongſt them beare a part, 
And ſtrive to paſſe (as ſhe could weil encugh) 
. Their native muſicke by her ſkilful art: 
80 did ſhe all that might his conſtant hart 
Withdraw from thought of warlike enterprize, 


it, And drowne in diſſolute delights apart, 
= Where noiſe of armes or vew of martiall guize 
raid,” | Might not revive deſire of knightly exercize. 
XXVI. 
all; Hut he was wiſe, and wary of her will, 


And ever held his hand upon his hart; 

Yet would not ſeeme ſo rude and thewed ill, 
As to deſpiſe ſo curteous ſeeming part 
That gentle lady did to him impart; 
hut fairly tempring, ſond deſire ſubdeud, 

And ever her deſired to depart ; 
| Sbe liſt not heare, but her diſports pourſewd, 
1ieſt, And ever bad him ſtay till time the tide reneud. 
| Felume II. P 
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XXVII. 
And now by this Cymochles' howre was ſpent, 
That he awoke out of his ydle dreame; 
And ſhaking off his drowſy dreriment, 
Gan him avize howe ill did him beſeme 
In flouthfull fleepe his molten hart to ſteme, 
And quench the brond of his conceived yre; 
Tho up he ſtarted, ſtird with ſhame extreme, 
Ne ſtaied for his damſell to inquire, | 
But marched to the ſtrond, there paſſage to require, 
XXVIII. 
And in the way he with Sir Guyon mett, 
Accompanyde with Phædria the faire; 
Eſtſoones he gan to rage and inly frett, 
Crying, Let be that lady debonaire, 
© Thou recreaunt Knight, and ſoone thyſelfe prepaire 
© Yo batteile, if thou meane her love to gayn. 
Joe, loe already how the fowles in aire 
«© Doc flocke, awaiting ſhortly to obtayn 
© 'Fhy carcas for their pray, the guerdon of thy pay.” 
XXIX. 
And there-withall he fierſly at him flew, 
And with importune outrage him aſſayld; 
Who toone prepard, to field his ſword forth drew, 
And him with equall valew countervayld: 
Their mightie ſtrokes their haberieons diſmayld, 
And naked made each other's manly ſpalles; 
The mortall ſtecle defpiteouſly entayld 
Dexpe in their fleſh quite through the yron walles, 
That a large purple ſtreame adown their giambevs 


falles, 
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XXX, 
Cymochles, that had never mett before 
80 puiſſant foe, with envious deſpight 
His prowd preſumed force increaſed more, 
Diſdeigning to bee held fo long in fight. 
Sir Guyon grudging not ſo much his might, 
As thoſe-unknightly raylinges which he ſpoke, 
With wrathfull fire his corage kindled bright, 
Thereof deviſing ſhortly to be wroke, 
And doubling all his powres redoubled every ſtroke. 
XXXI. 
Both of them high attonce their hands enhaunſt, 
And both attonce their huge blowes down did ſway : 


And thereof nigh one quarter ſheard away ; 

But Guyon's angry blade fo fiers did play 

On th' other's helmett, which as Titan ſhone, 

'That quite it clove his plumed creſt in tway, 

And bared all his head unto the bone, 

Where-with aſtoniſht ſtill he ſtood as ſenceleſſe ſtone. 
XXXII. 

Still as he ſtood fayre Phædria (that beheld 

That deadly daunger) ſoone atweene them ran, 

And at their feet herſelfe moſt humbly feld, 

Crying with pitteous voyce and count'nance wan, 

* Ah! well away! moſt noble Lords, how can 

** Your cruell eyes endure fo pitteous fight 

To ſhed your lives on ground? wo worth the man 

© That firſt did teach the curſed ſteele to bight 

In his owne fleſh, and make way to the livingſpright. 
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XXXIII. 
elf ever love of lady did empierce 
VJour yron breſtes, or pittie could find place, 
„ Withhold your bloody handes from battaill fierce; 
And ſith for me ye fight, to me this grace 
Both yield, to ſtay your deadly ſtryfe a ſpace.” 
They ſtayd a while, and forth ſhe gan proceede ; 
© Moſt wretched woman, and of wicked race, 
That am the authour of this hainous deed, 
And cauſe of death betweene two doughtie knights 
XXXIV. [do breed, 
*© But if for me ye fight, or me will ſerve, 
Not this rude kynd of battaill, nor theſe armes 
« Are meet, the which doe men in. bale to ſterve, 
« And doolefull ſorrowe heape with deadly harmes : 
Such eruell game my ſcarmoyes diſarmes. 
© Another warre and other weapons [ 
Poe love, where Love does give his ſweete alarmcs 
© Without bloodſhed, and where the enimy 
«© Does yield unto his foe a pleaſaunt victory. 
XXXV. 
« Debatefull ſtrife and cruell enmity: 
* The famous name of Kniphthood fowly ſhend; 
gut lovely peace and gentle amity, 
* And in amours the paſſing howres to ſpend, 
* The mightic martiall handes doe moſt commend ; 
Of love they ever greater glory bore 
Ihen of their armes: Mars is Cupidoes frend, 
© And is for Venus' loves renowmed more 
Then all his wars and ſpoiles the which he did of 
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XXXVI. 
Therewith ſhe ſweetly ſmyld. They, though full bent, 
To prove extremities ot bloody fight, 
Yet at her ſpeach their rages gan relent, 
And calme the ſea of their tempeſtuous ſpight: 
Such powre have pleaſing wordes; ſuch is the might 
Of courteous clemency in gentle hart. 
Now after all was ceaſt, the Faery Knight 
3eſought that damzell ſuffer him depart, 
And yield him ready paſſage to that other part. 
XXXVII. 
She no leſſe glad then he deſirous was 
Of his departure thence, for of her ioy 
And vaine delight ſhe ſaw he light did pas, 
A foe of folly and immodeſt toy, 
Still ſolemne ſad, or (till diſdainfull coy, 
Delighting all in armes and cruell warre, 
That her ſweet peace and pleaſures did annoy, 
Troubled with terrour and unquiet jarre, 
That ſhe well pleaſed was thence to amove him farre. 
XXXVIII. 
Tho him ſhe brought abord, and her ſwiſt bote 
Forthwith directed to that further ſtrand, 
The which on the dull waves did lightly flote, 
And ſoone arrived on the ſhallow ſand, 
Where gladſome Guyon failed ſorth to land, 
And to that damſell thankes gave for reward: 
Upon that ſhore he ſpyed Atin ſtand, 
There by his maiſter left, when late he ſar'd 
in Phædria's flitt barck over that perlous ſhard. 
P ii 
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XXXIX. 

Well could he him remember, ſith of late 
He with Pyrochles ſharp debatement made; 
Streight gan he him revyle, and bitter rate, 
As ſhepheardes curre, that in darke eveninges ſhade 
Hath tracted forth ſome ſalvage beaſtes trade: 
e Vile Miſereaunt!“ faid he, ** whether doſt thou flye 
© The ſhame and death which will thee ſoone invade ? 
© What coward hand ſhall doe thee next to dye, 
© That art thus fowly fledd from famous enimy ?” 

XL. 
With that he ſtifly ſhooke his ſteel-head dart; 
But ſober Guyon hearing him ſo rayle, 
Though ſomewhat moved in his mightie hart, 
Yet with (trong reaſon maiſtred paſſion fraile, 
And paſſed fayrely forth: he turning taile 
Backe to the ſtrond retyrd, and there till ſtayd, 
Awaiting paſſage, which him late did faile; 
The whiles Cymochles with that wanton mayd 
The haſty heat of his avowd revenge delayd. 

XLI. 
Whyleſt there the varlet ſtood, he ſaw from farre 
An armed knight that towardes him faſt ran; 
He ran on foot, as if in luckleſſe warre 
His forlorne ſteed from him the victour wan: 
He ſeemed breathlefle, hartlefle, faint and wan; 
And all his armour ſprinckled was with blood, 
And ſoyld with durtic gore, that no man can 
Diſcerne the hew thereof : he never ſtood, 
But bent his haſtie courſe towardes the Idle flood. 
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XLII. 
The varlet ſaw when to the flood he came, 
How without ſtop or (tay he fierlly lept, 
And deepe himſclfe beducked in the fame, 
That in the lake his loftie creſt was ſtept, 
Ne of his ſafetie ſeemed care he kept; 
But with his raging armes he rudely flaſht 
The waves about, and all his armour ſwept, 
That all the blood and filth away was waſht; 
Yet ſtill he bet the water, and the billowes dalht. 
XLIII. 
Atin drew nigh to weet what it mote bee, 
For much he wondred at that uncouth fight : 
Vhom ſhould he but his own deare lord there cs ! 
His owne deare lord Pyrochles, in fad plight, 
Ready to drowne himſelfe for fell deſpight: 
Harrow now out, and well away!“ he cryde, 
What diſmal} day hath lent this curſed light, 
* To ſee my lord fo deadly damnifyde ? 
* Pyrochles, O Pyrochles ! what is thee betyde? 
XLIV. 
] burne, I burne, I burne,” then lowd he cryde; 
O how l burne with implacable fyre ! 
Let nought can quench mine inly flaming ſyde, 
Nor fea of licour cold, nor lake of myre ; 
Nothiog but death can doe me to reſpyre.“ 
Ahl be it,” ſaid he, from Pyrochles farre, 
After purſewing death once to requyre, 
** Orthinkthat ovght thoſe puiſſant hands may marre: 
Death is for wretches bor ne under unhappy Carre,” 
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| XLV 

« Perdye, then is it fitt for me,“ ſaid he, 

„That am, I weene, moſt wretched man alive; 

« Burning in flames, yet no flames can I ſee, 

« And dying dayly, dayly yet revive. 

O Atin ! helpe to me laſt death to give.“ 

The varlet at his plaint was grievd ſo ſore, 

That his deepe-wounded hart in two did 1ive, 

And his owne health remembring now no more, 

Did follow that enſample which he blam'd afore. 
XLVI. 

Into the lake he lept his lord to ayd, 

(So love the dread ot daunger doth deſpilc) 

And of him catching hold, him ſtrongly ſtayd 

From drowning : but more happy he then wiſe, 

Of that ſea's nature did him not aviſe; 

The waves thereof ſo ſlow and ſluggiſh were, 

Engroſt with mud which did them foule agriſe, 

That every weighty thing they did upbeare, 

Ne ought mote ever ſinck downe to the bottom there, 
XLVII. 

Whyles thus they ſtrugled in that Ydle wave, 

And ſtrove in vaine, the one himſelfe to drowne, 

The other both from drowning for to fave, 

Lo, to that ſhore one in an auncient gowne, 

Whoſe hoary locks great gravitie did crowne, 

Holding in hand a goodly arming ſword, 

By fortune came, ledd with the troublous ſowne, 

Where dreached deepe he fownd in that dull ford 

The eareſull ſervaunt ſtryving with his raging lord, 
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XLVIII. 
Him Atin ſpying knew right well of yore, 
And lowdly cald, Help, helpe, O Archimage! 
„To fave my lord, in wretched plight forlore ; 
<« Helpe with thy hand or with thy counſell ſage: 
« Weake handes, but counſell is moſt ſtrong in age. 
Him when the old man faw, he woundred 1ore 
To ſee Pyrochles there ſo rudely rage; 
Yet ſithens helpe he ſaw he needed more 
Ihen pitty, he in haſt approehed to the ſhore ; 
XLIX. 
And cald, “ Pyrochles! what is this I ſee ? 
„What helliſh fury hath at earſt thee hent? 
Furious ever I thee knew to bee, 
Let never in this ſtraunge aſtoniſhment.” [ment.“ 
© Theſe flames, theſe flames,” he cryde, doe metor- 
„What flames,” quoth he, ** when [| thee preſent ſee- 
* In daunger rather to be drent then brent ?” 
Harrow] the flames which me conſume,” ſaid he, 
Ne can be quencht, within my ſecret bowelles bee. 
L. 
* That curſed man, that cruel feend of hell, 
Furor, oh! Furor hath me thus bedight; 
* His deadly woundes within my livers ſwell, 
And his whott fyre bur nes in mine entralles bright, 
** Kindled through his infer nall brond of ſpight, 
* Sith late with him J batteill vaine would boſte; 
That now l weene Iove's dreaded thunder light 
** Docs ſcorch not halte ſo ſore, nor damned ghoſle 
In flaming Phlegeton does not fo felly roſte.“ 
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LI. 
Which whenas Archimago heard, his priefe 
He knew right well, and him attonce difarmd ; 
Then ſearcht his ſecret woundes, and made a pricſe 
Of every place that was with bruizing harmd, 
Or with the hidden fire too inly warmd : 
Which doen, he balmes and herbs thereto applyde, 
And evermore with mightie ſpels them charmd, 
That in ſhort ſpace he has them qualifyde, 
And him reſtord to helththat would have algates dyde. 
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Guyon findes Mammon in a delve, 
Snnning his threaſure hore ; 

Is by tim tempred, and led downe 
To ſee his ſecrete ture, 


I. 

As pilot well expert in perilous wave, 
That to a ſtedfaſt Narre his courſe hath bent, 
When foggy miltes or cloudy tempeſts have 
The faithfull light of that faire lampe yblent, 
And cover'd heaven with hidcous dreriment, 
Upon his card and compas firmes his eye 
( The mayſters of his long experiment) 
And to them does the (teddy helme apply, 
Bidding his winged veſſell fairely forward fly : 

I. 
So Guyon, having loſt his truſtie guyde, 
Laic left beyond that Ydie lake, proceedes 
Yet on his way, of none accompanyde, 
And cvermore himtelfe with comfort feedes 
Of his own vertues and praiſe-worthie deedes. 
So long he yode, yet no adventure found, 
Which Fame of her ſhrill trompet worthy reedes; 
For (till he traveild through wide waſtfull ground, 
That novght but defert wilderneſſe ſhewd all around. 
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III. 
At laſt he came unto a gloomy glade, 
Cover'd with boughes and ſhrubs from heaven's light, 
Whereas he ſitting found in ſecret ſhade 
An uncouth, ſalvage, and uncivile wight, 
Of grieſly hew and fowle ill-favour'd ſight ; 
His face with ſmoke was tand, and eics were blcard, 
His head and heard with ſout were ill bedight, 
His cole-blacke hands did ſceme to have ben ſcard 
In ſmythes fire-ſpitting forge, and nayles like clawes 
IV. [appeard; 
His yron cote, all overgrowne with ruſt, 
Was underneath enveloped with gold, 
Whoſe gliſtring gloſſe, darkned with filthy duſt, 
Well yet appeared to have beene of old 
A worke of rich entayle and curious mould, 
Woven with antickes and wyld ymagery ; 
And in his lap a maſſe of coyne he told, 
And turved upſide downe, to feede his eye 
And covetous deſire with his huge threaſury : 
V. 
And round about him lay on every ſide 
Great heapes of gold that never could be ſpent, 
Of which ſome were rude owre, not purifide 
Of Mulciber's devouring element; 
Some others were new driven and diſtent 
Into great ingowes and to wedges ſquare; 
Some in round plates withouten moniment; 
But moſt were ſtampt, and in their metal bare | rare. 
The antique ſhapes of kings and Keſars ſtraung and 
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23 
Soone as he Guyon ſaw, in great affright 
And haſte he roſe for to remove aſide 
Thoſe pretious hills from ſtraunger's envious ſight, 
And downe them poured through an hole full wide 
Into the hollow earth, them there to hide; 
But Guyon lightly to him leaping, ſtayd 
His hand, that trembled as one terrifyde; 

And though himſelfe were at the ſight diſmayd, 
Yet him per force reſtraynd, and to him doubt full ſayd; 
VII. 

„What art thou, Man! (if man at all thou art) 

« That here in deſert haſt thine habitaunce, 

« And theſe rich heapes of welth doeſt hide apart 

&* From the worldes eye, and from her right uſaunce!“ 

Thereat with ſtaring eyes fixed aſkaunce 

In great diſdaine he anſwerd, “ Hardy Elfe, 

« Thot dareſt view my diretul countenaunce, 

« | read thee raſh and heedleſſe of thyſelfe, 

Jo trouble my (till ſeate and heapes of pretious pelfe. 
VIII. 

God of the world and worldlings I me call, 

Great Mammon, greateſt god below the ſkye, 

** That of my plenty poure out unto all, 

And unto none my graces do envye : 

* Riches, renowme, and principality, 

Honour, eſtate, and all this worldes good, 

For which men ſwinck and ſweat inceſſantly, 

** Fro me do flow into an ample flood, 


And in the hollow earth have their cternall brood. 
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III. 
At laſt he came unto a gloomy glade, 
Cover'd with boughes and ſhrubs from heaven's light, 
Whereas he ſitting found in ſecret ſhade 
An uncouth, ſalvage, and uncivile wight, 
Of grieſly hew and fowle ill- ſavour'd fight ; 
His face with ſmoke was tand, and eics were blcard, 
His head and heard with ſout were ill bedight, 
His cole-blacke hands did ſeeme to have ben ſcard 
In ſmythes fire-ſpitting forge, and nay les like clawes 
| IV. [appeard: 
His yron cote, all overgrowne with ruſt, 
Was underneath enveloped with gold, 
Whoſe gliſtring gloſſe, darkned with filthy duſt, 
Well yet appeared to have beene of old 
A worke of rich entayle and curious mould, 
Woven with antickes and wyld ymagery; 
And in his lap a maſſe of coyne he told, 
And turved upſide downe, to feede his eye 
And covetous deſire with his huge threaſury: 
V. 
And round about him lay on every ſide 
Great heapes of gold that never could be ſpent, 
Of which ſome were rude owre, not purifide 
Of Mulciber's devouring element; 
Some others were new driven and diſtent 
Into great ingowes and to wedges ſquare ; 
Some in round plates withouten moniment; 
But moſt were ſtampt, and in their metal bare rare. 
The antique ſhapes of kings and Keſars ſtraung and 
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VI. 
goone as he Guyon ſaw, in great affright 
And haſte he roſe for to remove aſide 
Thoſe pretious hills from ſtraunger's envious ſight, 
And downe them poured through an hole full wide 
Into the hollow earth, them there to hide; 
But Guyon lightly to him leaping, ſtayd 
His hand, that trembled as one terrifyde; 

And though himſelfe were at the ſight diſmayd, 
Yet him per force reſtraynd, and to him doubtfull ſayd; 
VII. 

„ What art thou, Man! (if man at all thou art) 

« That here in deſert haſt thine habitaunce, 

« And theſe rich heapes of welth doeſt hide apart 

“From the worldes eye, and from her right uſaunce?”” 

Thereat with ſtaring eyes fixed aſkaunce 

In great diſdaine he anſwerd,“ Hardy Elfe, 

„ Thot dareſt view my direful countenaunce, 

« | read thee raſh and heedleſſe of thyſelfe, 

To trouble my (till ſeate and heapes of pretious pelfe. 
VIII. 

God of the world and worldlings I me call, 

Great Mammon, greateſt god below the ſkye, 

*« That of my plenty poure out unto all, 

And unto none my graces do envye : 

* Riches, renowme, and principality, 

** Honour, eſtate, and all this worldes good, 

For which men ſwinck and ſweat inceſſantly, 

** Fro me do flow into an ample flood, 


And in the hollow earth have their cternall brood. 
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IX. 
© Wherefore if me thou deigne to ſerve and ſew, 
At thy commaund Jo all theſe mountaines bee; 
Or it to thy great mind or greedy vew 
„All theſe may not ſuffiſe, there ſhall to thee 
Jen times ſo much be nombred franckeand free,” 
© Mammon,” faid he, thy godhead's vaunt is vaine, 
And idle offers of thy golden fee; 

* To them that covet ſuch eye-glutting gaine 
Proſſer thy giſtes, and fitter ſervaunts entertaine. 
X. 

© Me ill beſits, that in derdoing armes 

© And honours ſuit my vowed daies do ſpend, 

* Unto thy bountcous baytes and pleaſing charmes, 

„With which weake men thou witcheſt, to attend: 

* Regard of worldly mucke doth fowly blend 

© And low ahaſe the high heroicke jpright, 

© That ioyes for crownes and kingdomes to contend: 

Faire {hields.gay ſteedes, bright armes, be my delight; 

© Thoſe be the riches fit for an advent'rous knight.“ 
XI, 

« Vaine-glorious Elfe,” ſaide he,“ doeſt not thou weet 

© That money can thy wantes at will ſupply ? 

Shields, ſteeds, and armes, and all things for thee 

© It can purvay in twinckling of an cye, meet 

* And crownes and kingdomes to thee multiply. 

Do not ] Kings create, and throw the crowne 

Sometimes to him that low in duſt doth ly, 

And him that raignd into his rowme thruſt downe, 

& Ardwhom [luſt do heape with glory and renowne:” 
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XII. 
« All otherwiſe,” ſaide he, „I riches read, 
« And deeme them roote of all diſquietneſſe, 
<« Firſt got with guile, and then preſerv'd with dread, 
« And after ſpent with pride and lavithneſſe, 
« Leaving behind them griefe and heavineſſe; 
„Infinite miſchiefes of them doe arize, 
« Striffe and debate, bloodſhed and bitterneſſe, 
© Outrageous wrong and helleſh covetize, 
That noble heart, as great diſhonour, doth deſpize. 
XIII. 
Ne thine be kingdomes, ne the ſcepters thine, 
gut realmes and rulers thou doeſt both confound, 
« And loyall truth to treaſon doeſt incline; 
« Witnefle the guiltiefſe blood pourd olt on ground, 
* The crowned often flaine, the ſlayer cround, 
« The ſacred diademe in peeces rent, 
And purple robe gored with many a wound, 
* Caſtles ſurprizd, great cities ſackt and brent 
So mak'(t thou kings, and gayneſt wrongſull go- 
XIV. [vernment. 
* Long were to tell the troublous ſtormes that toſſe 
*© The private ſtate, and make the life unſweet: 
* Who ſwelling ſayles in Caſpian ſea doth croſſe, 
And in frayle wood on Adrian gulf doth fleet, 
„ Doth not, I weene, ſo many evils meet.“ 


Canto V IL. 


ThenMammon wexing wroth,** And why then,” ſayd, 


Are mortall men ſo fond and undiſerect 
** So evill thing to jceke unto their ayd, 


And having not complaine, and having it upbrayd ? 
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XV. 
© Indeed,” quoth he, through fowle interyperance 
“ Frayle men are oft captiv'd to covetiſe; 
% But would they thinke with how ſmall allowaunce 
© Untroubled Nature doth herſelfe ſuffiſe, 
« Such ſuperfluities they would deſpiſe, 
© Which with ſad cares empeach our native ioyes. 
© At the well-head the pureſt ſtreames arife; 

*« But mucky filth his braunching armes annoyes, 
* Andwith uncomely weedes the gentle wave accloyes. 
XVI. 

© The antique World in his firſt flowring youth 

% Found no defect in his Creator's grace, 

„ But with glad thankes and unrepioved truth, 

1% The guiits of ſoveraine bounty did embrace : 

* Like angels life was then mens happy cace; 

*« But later ages pride, like corn-fed ſteed, 

„ Abuſd her plenty and tat-ſwolne encreace 

* To all licentious luſt, and gan exceed 

«© The meaſure of her meane and naturall firſt need. 
XVII. 

«© Then gan a curſed hand the quiet wombe 

« Of his great grandinother with ſteele to wound, 

4 And the hid treaſures in her ſacred tombe 

With facriledge to dig; thereia he ſound 

« Fountaines of gold and ſilver to abownd, 

« Of which the matter of his huge deſire 

„And pompous pride eftſoones he did compownd; 

© Then Avarice gan through his veines inſpire 

His greedy fla mes, and kindled life dev ouring fire.” 
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XVIII. 
« Sonne,” ſaid he then, ** lett be thy bitter ſcorne, 
« And leave the rudeneſſe of that antique age 
„Fo them that liv'd therin in (tate forlorne : 
© Chou that doeſt live in later times muſt wage 
„Thy workes for wealth, and life for gold engage: 
© If then thee liſt my offred grace to uſe, 
« Take what thou plcatc of all this turpluſage; 
f thee liſt not, leave have thou to reſule; 
gut thing refuſed doe not afterward accule.”” 
XIX. 
« Mc liſt not,“ ſaid the Elfin Knight,“ receave 
« i hing offred, till! know it well be gott; 
„Ne wote | but thou didit theſe goods bereave 
„From 1rightſull owner by unrighteous lott, 
Or that blood-guiltinelic or guile them blott.“ 
« Perdy,” quoth he,“ yet never eic did vew, 
Ne tong Cid tell, ne hand theſe handled not; 
« put ſafe I have them kept in fecret mew, 
„From Heven's fight, and powre of al which them 
XX. [pomiew,”” 
* What ſeeret place,” quoth he,“ can {ately hold 
go huge a maſſe, and hide from Reaven's cir ? 
* Or where haſt thou thy wonne, that ſo much gold 


» 
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** Phou canſt preſerve from wrong and robbery ?” 
Come thou,“ quoth he, “ and tee.” So by and by 
Through that thick covert he him led, and townd 
A darktome way, which no man could defcry, 

That deep defecuded through the hollow grownd, 


And was with dread and horror compalled arownd. * 
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XXI. 

At length they came into a larger ſpace, 

That ſtrecht it ſelfe into an ample playne, 

Through which a beaten broad high way did trace, 

That ſtreight did lead to Plutoecs grieſly ray ne: 

By that wayes ſide there ſate infernall Payne, 

And faſt beſide him ſat tumultuous Strife; 

The one in hand an yron whip did ſtrayne, 

The other brandiſhed a bloody knife, 

And both did gnaſh their teeth, and both did threaten 
XXII. (lite. 

On th' other ſide in one conſort there ſate 

Cruell Revenge, and rancorous Deſpight, 

Diſloyall Treaſon, and hart-burning Hate; 

But gnawing Gealoſy, out of their ſight 

Sitting alone, his bitter lips did bight; 

And trembling Feare (till to and fro did fly, 

And found no place wher ſafe he ſhroud him might; 

Lamenting Sorrow did in darknes lye, 


And Shame his ugly face did hide from living eye: 


XXIII. 
And over them ſad Horror with grim hew 
Did alwaies ſore, beating his yron wings, 
And after him owles and night-ravens flew, 
The hatefull meſſengers of heavy things, 
Of death and dolor telling ſad tidings; 
Whiles ſad Celeno, ſitting on a clifte, 
A ſong of bale and bitter forrow ſings, 
That hart of flint aſonder could have rifte, 
Which having ended, after him ſhe flyeth ſwifte. 
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XXIV. 

All theſe before the gates ot Pluto lay, 

By whom they paſſing ipake unto them nought; 

But th' Eltin Knight with wonder all the way 

Did feed his eyes. and fild his inner thought. 

At laſt him to a litle dore he brought, 

That to the gate of hell, which gaped wide, 

Was next adioyning, ne them parted ought; 

Betwixt them both but was a litle ſtride, 

That did thehouſe of Richeſſe fromhell-mouth divide. 
XXV. 

Before the dore ſat ſelfe-conſuming Care, 

Day and night kecping wary watch and ward, 

For feare leaſt Force or Fraud ſhould unaware 

Breake in, and ſpoile the treaſure there in gard; 

Ne would he ſuffer Sleepe once thether-ward 

Approch, albe his drowſy den were next; 

next to Death is Sleepe to be compard, 

Therefore his houſe is unto his annext ; 

Here Sleep, ther Richeſſe, and hel- gate them both be- 
XXVI. twext. 

So ſoon as Mammon there arrivd, the dore 

To him did open, and affoorded way ; 

Him followed eke Sir Guyon evermore, 

Ne darkneſſe him ne daunger might diſmay. 

Soone as he entred was, the dore ſtieightway 

Did ſhutt, and from behind it forth there lept 

An ugly feend more ſowle then diſmall Day, 

The which with monſtrous ſtalke behind him ſtept, 

And ever as he went dew watch upon him kept. 
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XXVII. 

Well hoped hee ere long that hardy pneſt, 

If ever covetous hand or lultfull eye, 

Or lips he layd on thing that likt him beſt, 

Or ever fleepe his cie-!trings did untye, 

Should be his pray; and therefore ſtill on hye 

He over him did hold his cruell clawes, 

Threatning with greedy gripe to doe him dye, 

And rend in peeces with his ravenous pawes, 

If ever he tran{preit the fatali Stygian lawes. 
XXVII. 

That houſes forme within was rude and ſtrong, 

Lyke an huge cave hewne out of rocky elifte, 

From whole rough vaut the ragged breaches hong 

Emboſt with maſſy gold of glorious guiite, 

And with rich metall loaded every riite, 

That heavy ruine they did ſeeme to threatt ; 

And over them Arachne high did lifte 

Her cunning web, and ipred her tubtile nett, 

Enwrapped in fowle ſmoke and clouds more black 
XXIX. [then ttt, 

Both roofe, and fioore, and walls, were ail of gold, 

But overgrowne with duſt and old decay, 

And hid in darknes, that none could behold 

The hew thereof; for vew of cheretuil day 

Did vever in that houſe itſelfe ditplay, 

But a faint ſhadow of uncertein light, 

Such as a lamp, whoſe life does fade away, 

Or as the moone, cloathed with clowdy night, 

Does thew to him that walkes in ſcare and ſad aff; ight, 
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XXX. 
In all that rowme was nothing to be ſeene 
But huge great yron cheſts and coffers ſtrong, 


All bard with double bends, that none could weene 


Them to enforce by violence or wrong; 
On every ſide they placed were along: 
But all the grownd with ſculs was ſcattered 


And dead men's bones, which round about were flong, 


Whoſe lives, it ſeemed, whilome there were ſhed, 
And their vile carcaſes now left unburied. 
XXXI 
They forward paſſe; ne Guyon yet ſpoke word, 
Till that they came unto an yron dore, 
Which to them opened of his owne accord, 
And ſhe wd of richeſſe ſuch exceeding ſtore, 
As eie of man did never ſec before, 
Ne ever could within one place be fownd, 
Though all the wealth which is or was of yore 
Could gatherd be through all the world arownd, 
And that above were added to that under grownd. 
XXXII. 
The charge thereof unto a covetous ſpright 
Commaunded was, who thereby did attend, 
And warily awaited day and night, 
From other covetous feends it to defend, 
Who it to rob and ranfacke did intend ; 
Then Mammon, turning to that warriour, ſaid, 
Loe here the worldes blis, loe here the end 
* To which al men do ayme, rich to be made: 
Such grace now to be happy is betore thee laid. 
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XXXIII 
« Certes,” ſayd he, I 1'il} thinc offred grace, 
Ne to be made ſo happy doe intend ; 
Another blis before mine eyes | place, 
« Another happines, another end; 
To them that liſt theſe baſe regardes I lend : 
« But I in armes and in atchievements brave 
Do rather chooſe my flitting houres to ſpend, 


And to be lord of thoſe that riches have, 


«© Then them to have my ſelfe, and be their ſcrvile 
XXXIV. [iclavc.“ 

Thereat the feend his gnaſhing teeth did grate, 

And griev'd ſo long to lacke his greedie pray; 

For well he weened that ſo glorious bayte 

Would tempt his gueſt to take thereof aſſay: 

Had he ſo doen he had him ſnatcht away, 

More light then culver in the faulcon's fiſt; 

(Eternall God thee ſave from ſuch decay!) 

But whenas Mammon faw his purpoſe mitt, 

Him to entrap unwares another way he wilt, 
XXXV. 

Thence forward he him ledd, and ſhortly brouglit 

Unto another rowme, whoſe dore forthright 

To him did open as it had beene taught: 

Therein an hundred raunges weren pight, 

And hundred fournaces all burning bright ; 

By every fournace many feends did byde, 

Deformed creatures, horrible in fight, 

And every feend his buſie paines applyde 

To melt the golden metall, ready to be tryde. 
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XXXVI. 
One with great bellowes gathered filling ayre, 
And with forſt wind the fewell did inflame; 
Another did the dying bronds repayre 
With yron tongs, and ſprinekled ofte the ſame 
Wich liquid waves, fiers Vulcan's rage to tame, 
Who mayſtring them rene wd his former heat: 
Some ſeumd the drofle that from the metall came; 
Some ſtird the molten owre with ladles great; 
And every one did ſwincke, and every one did ſweat. 
XXXVII. 
But when an carthly wight they preſent ſaw, 
Gliſtring in armes and battailous aray. 
From their u hot work they did themſelves withdraw 
To wonder at the ſight; ſor till that day 
They never creature 1aw that cam that way : 
Their ftaring eyes, {parckling with fervent fyre, 
And ugly ſhapes, did nigh the man diſmay, 
That were it not for ſhame he would retyre, 
Till that him thus beſpaketheir ſoveraine lord and ſyre; 
XXXVIII. 
* Behold, thou Facrie's ſonne, with mortall eye, 
* That living eye before did never tec; 
* The thing that thou didſt crave fo earneſtly, 
*(To weet whence all the wealth late ſneud by mee 
* Proceeded) lo now is revcald to thee : 
Here is the fountaine of the worldes good; 
*© Now, therefore, if chou wilt enriched bee, 
* Avile thee well, and chavngs thy wilfull mood, 
* Leaitthou perhaps hereafter wiſhand be withſtood.” 
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XXXIX. 0 
« guffiſe it then, thou Money- god,“ quoth he, : 
© That all thine ydle offers I refuſe : | 
« All that I need [ have; what needeth mee 
i « To covet more then I have cauſe to uſe ? 
} « With ſuch vaine ſhewes thy worldlinges vyle abuſe, 
„ But give me leave to follow mine empriſe.“ 

| Mammon was much diſpleaſd, yet no'te he chuſe 
” But beare the rigour of his bold meſpriſe, 
1 And thence him forward ledd, him further to entiſe. 

XL. 

He brought him through a darkſom narrow ſtrayt, 
To a broad gate all built of beaten gold; 
The gate was open, but therein did wayt i 
vi A ſturdie villein, ſtryding ſtiffe and bold, 3 
; As if that higheſt God defy he would; 
4 In his right hand an yron club he held, 
"of But he himſelfe was all of golden mould, 
4 Yet had both life and ſence, and well could weld 
'# That curſed weapon when his cruell foes he queld. 
if XLI1. 
| Diſdayne he called was, and did diſdayne 
Jo be ſo cald, and whoſo did him call; 
| Sterne was his looke and full of ſtomacke vayne, 
Wl | His portaunce terrible, and ſtature tall, 
Wo Far paſſing th' hight of men terreſtriall, 
is | Like an huge gyant of the Titans' race, 
| ; That made him ſcorne all creatures great and ſmall, 
And with his pride all others powre deface , [place. 
More fitt emongſt black fiendes then men to have li- 
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XLII. 

Soone as thoſe glitterand armes he did eſpye, 

That with their brightneſſe made that darknes light, 

His harme full club he gan to hurtle hye, 

And threaten batteill to the Faery Knight, 

Who likewiſe gan himſelfe to batteill dight; 

Till Mammon did his haſty hand withhold, 

And counſeld him abſtaine from perilous fight; 

For nothing might abaſh the villein bold, 

Ne mortall ſteele emperce his mitcreated mould. 
XLIII. 

So having him with reaſon pacifyde, 

And the fiers carle commaunding to forbeare, 

He brought him in: the rowme was large and wyde, 

As it ſome gyeld or ſolemne temple weare; 

Many great golden pillours did upbeare 

The maſſy roofe, and riches huge ſuſtayne; 

And every pillour decked was full deare 

With crownes and diademes and titles vaine, 

Which mortall princes wore whiles they on earth did 
XLIV. Cray ne. 

A route of people there aſſembled were, 


of every ſort and nation under ſkye, 


Which with great uprore preaced to draw nere 

To th" upper part, where was advaunced hye 

A ſtately ſiege of ſoveraine maicſtye; 

And thereon ſatt a woman gorgeous gay, 

And richly cladd in robes of royaltye, 

That never carthly prince in ſuch aray 

His glory did enhaunce, and Et ee pryde diſplay. 
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XLV. 
Wer face right wondrous faire did ſeeme to bee, 
"Chat her broad beauties beam great brightnes threw 
hrough the dim ſhade, that all men might it ſee; 
Yet was not that ſame her owne native hew, 
But wrought by art and counterfetted ſhew, 
hereby more lovers unto her to call; 
Yath'lefſe moſt hevenly faire in deed and vew 
She by creation was, till ſhe did fall, 
henceforth ſhe ſought for helps to cloke her crime 
XLVI. | withall, 
There, as in gliſtring glory ſhe did ſitt, 
She held a great gold chaine ylincked well, 
Whote upper end to higheit heven was knitt, 
And lower part did reach to loweſt hell; 
And all that preace did rownd about her ſwell 
To catchen hold of that long chaine, thereby 
To climbe aloſt, and others to excell; 
That was ambition, raſh deſire to (ly, 
And every linck thereof a ſtep of dignity, 
XL VII. 
Some thought to raiſc themſelves to high degree 
Þy riches and unrighteous reward; 
Some by cloſe ſhouldring, ſome by flatteree; 
Others through friends, others for baſe regard; 
And all by wrong waies for themſclves prepard : 
Thoſe that were up themſclees kept others low, 
"Fhoſe that were low themiſeives held others hard, 
Ne ſuffred them to ty ſe or greater grow, 
But crery one did {live his fellow downe to throw. 
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XLVIII. 
Which whenas Guyon ſaw, he gan inquire 
What meant that preace about that ladies throne, 
And what ſhe was that did fo high aſpyre ? 
Him Mammon anſwered, © That goodly one, 
« Whom all that folke with ſuch contention 
% Doe flock about, my deare, my daughter is; 
© Honour and dignitie from her alone 
% Derived are, and all this worldes blis 
For which ye men doe ſtrive; few gett, but many mis, 
XLIX. 
« And fayre Philotime the rightly hight, 
© The faircſt wight that wonneth under ſkie, 
Hut that this darkſom neather world her light 
% Doth dim with horror and deformity, 
« Worthic of heven and hye felicitie, 
* From whence the gods have her for envy thruſt; 


But ſith thou haſt found favour in mine eye, 


„Thy ſpouſe I will her make, if that thou luſt, 
* That ſhe may thee advance for works and merits 


: liuſt.“ 


Gramercy, Mammon,“ ſaid the gentle knight, 
For ſo great grace and offred high eſtate; 


But I, that am fraile fleſh and carthly wiglit, 
* Unworthy match for ſuch immortall mate 
* Myſelfe well wote, and mine unequall fate; 


— 


And love avowd, to other lady late, 


That to remove the ſame I have no might: 


To chaunge love cauſeleſſe is reproch to warlike 


knight.“ R ij 
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LI. 
Mammon emmoved was with inward wrath, 
Yet forcing it to fayne him forth thence ledd, 
"Through grieſly ſhadowes by a beaten path, 
Into a gardin goodly garniſhed 
With hearbs and fruits, whoſe kinds mote not beredd; 
Not ſuch as earth out of her fruitfull woomb 
IThrowes forth to men, ſweet and well favored, 
But direfull deadly black both leafe and bloom, 
Fitt to adorne the dead, and deck the drery toombe, 

LII. 
There mournfull cypreſſe grew in greateſt ſtore, 
And trees of bitter gall, and heben fad, 
Dead ſleeping poppy, and black hellebore, 
Cold coloquintida, and tetra mad, 
Mortall ſamnitis, and cicuta bad, 
Which-with th* uniuſt Atheniens made to dy 
Wiſe Socrates, who thereof quaffing glad 
Pourd out his life, and laſt philoſophy, 
To the fayre Critias his deareſt belamy. 

LIII. 

The gardin of Proſerpina this hight, 
And in the midſt thereof a ſilver ſeat, 
With a thick arber goodly over-dight, 
In which ſhe often uſd from open heat 
Herſelfe to ſhroud, and pleaſures to entreat; 
Next thereunto did grow a goodly tree, 
With braunches broad diſpredd and body great, 
Clothed with leaves, that none the wood mote fee, 
And loaden all with fruit as thick as it might bet. 
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LIV. 

"Their fruit were golden apples gliſtring bright, 

"That goodly was their glory to behold ; 

On carth like never grew, ne living wight 

Like ever ſaw, but they from hence were fold; 

For thoſe which Hercules with conqueſt bold 

Got from great Atlas' daughters, hence began 

And planted there did bring forth fruit of gold; 

And thoſe with which th' Eubœan young man wan 

Swift Atalanta, when through craft he her out-ran. 
LY. 

Here alſo ſprong that goodly golden fruit 

With which Acontius got his lover trew, 

Whom he had long time fought with fruitleſſe ſuit ; 

Here eke that famous golden apple grew 

Ihe which emongſt the gods falſe Ate threw, 

For which th' Idæan ladies ditugreed, 

Till partiall Paris dempt it Venus' dew, 

And had of her fayre Helen for his meed, 

That many noble Greckes and Troians made to bleed. 
LVL. 

The warlike elfe much wondred at this tree 

So favre aud great, that ſhadowed all the ground, 

And his broad braunches, laden with rich fee, 

Did {tretch themſelves without the utmoſt bound 

Of tliis great gardin, compalt with a mound, 

hich over-hanging, they themſelves did ſteepe 
In a blacke flood, whick flow'd about it round, 
That is the river of Cocytus deepe, 


In which full many fcules do endleſſe wayleard werpe, 
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LVII. 

Which to behold he clomb up to the bancke, 

And looking downe ſaw many damned wightes 

In thoſe ſad waves, which direfull deadly ſtancke, 

Plonged continually of cruell ſprightes, 

That with their pitcous cryes and yelling ſhrightes 

They made the further ſhore reſounden wide : 

Emongſt the reſt of thoſe ſame ruefull ſightes, 

One curſed creature he by chaunce eſpide, 

That drenched lay full deepe under the garden fide. 
LVIII. 

Deepe was he drenched to the upmoſt chin, 

Let gaped ſtill as coveting to drinke 

Of the cold liquour which he waded in; 

And ſirctching forth his hand did often thinke 

To reach the fruit which grew upon the brincke; 

But both the fruit from hand, and flood from mouth, 

Did fly abacke, and made him vainely ſwincke; 

The whiles he ſterv'd with hunger, and with drouth 

He daily dyde, yet never througly dyen couth. 
LIX. 

The knight him ſecing labour ſo in vaine, 

Aſkt who he was, and what he ment thereby? 

Who groning deepe thus anſwerd him againe; 

** Moſt curſed of all creatures under ſkye, 

Lo, Tantalus, I here tormented lye, 

* Of whom high love wont whylome feaſted bce; 

Lo here I now for want of food doe dye: 

But if that thou be ſuch as I thee ſee, 

Of grace I pray thee give to eat and drinke to me. 
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LX. 
© Nay, nay, thou greedy Tantalus,” quoth he, 
© Abide the fortune of thy preſent fate, 


5 And unto all that live in high degree 
* *© Enſample be of mind intemperate, 
tes To teach them how to uſe their preſent ſtate.” 


Ihen gan the curſed wretch alowd to cry, 

Accuſing higheſt love and gods ingrate, 

And eke blaſpheming Heaven bitterly, 

As author of uniuſtice, there to, let him dye. 
LXI. 

He lookt a litle further, and eſpyde 

Another wretch, whoſe carcas deepe was drent 

Within the river, which the ſame did hyde, 

But both his handes, moſt filthy feculent, 

Above the water were on high extent, 

And faynd to waſh themſelves inceſſantly, 

Yet nothing cleaner were for ſuch intent, 

But rather fowler ſeemed to the eye; 

So loſt his labour vaine, and ydle induſtry. 
LXII. 

The knight him calling, aſked who he was? 

Who lifting up his head him anſwerd thus; 

* I Pilate am, the falſeſt iudge, alas! 

And moſt uniuſt, that by unrighteous 

* And wicked doome, to lewes deſpiteous, 

© Delivered up the Lord of life to dye, 

g And did acquite a murdrer felonous; 

, The whiles my handes I waſht in purity, 

Fa The whyles my ſoule was ſoyld with fowle iniquity. 
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LXIII. 
Infinite moe tormented in like paine 
He there beheld, too long here to be told; 
Ne Mammon would there let him long remayne, 
For terrour of the tortures manifold 
In which the damned ſoules he did behold; { 
But roughly him beſpake, “ "Thou fearefull foole, 
© Why takcit not of that ſame ſruite of gold? 
Ne ſitteſt downe on that ſame ſilver ſtoole 
« To reſt thy weary perſon in the ſhadow coole!“ 
LXIV. 
All which he did to do him deadly fall 
In frayle intemperaunce through ſinfull bayt, 
To which it he inclyned had at all, 
That dreadfull feend, which did behinde him wart, 
Would him have rent in thouſand peeces ſtrayt; 
Put he was wary wiſe in all his way, 
And well perceived his deceiptfull fleight, 
Ne {utfered luſt his fatety to betray ; 
30 pocdly did bepuile the guyler of his pray. 
LXV. 
And now he was fo long remained theare, 
hat vitall powres gan wexe both weuxe and wan | I 
For want of food and fleepe, which two upbeare, | 
Like mightie pillours, this fray le life of man, 
That none without the ſame enduren can; 
For now three dayes of men were full out-wrought, 
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Since he this hardy enterprize began; 
Forthy great Mammon fayrely he beſought 
Into the world te guyde him backe, as he him brought. 
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LXVI. 
The god, though loth, yet was conſtraynd t'obay ; 
For lenger time then that no living wight 
Below the earth might ſuffred be to ſtay; 
So backe againe him brought to living light : 
But all ſo ſoone as his enfeebled ſpright 
Gan ſucke this vitall ayre into his breſt, 
As overcome with too exceeding might, 
The life did flit away out of her neſt, 
And all his ſences were with deadly fit oppreſt. 


THE FAERY SUEENE. 
BOOK II. CA N To VIII. 


Sir Cuyon, layd in ſwowne, is by 
Acrates ſonnes deſpoyld ; 

Whom Arthure ſoone hath reſkewed, 
And paynim brethren foyld. 


I. 
Ax is there care in heaven? and is there love 
In heavenly ſpirits to theſe creatures bace, 
That may compaſſion of their evils move ? 
There is; elſe much more wretched were the cace 
Of men then heaſts : but O the exceeding grace 
Of higheſt God ! that loves his creatures ſo, 
And all his wotkes with mercy doth embrace, 
That bleſſed angels he ſends to and fro 
To ſerve to wicked man, to ſerve his wicked foe. 
II. 
How oft do they their ſilver bowers leave 
Jo come to ſuccour us that ſuccour want? 
How oft do they with golden pincons cleave 
The ſlitting ſkycs, like flying purſuivant, 
Againſt fowle fcendes to ayd us militant ? 
They for us fight, they watch and dewly ward, 
And their bright ſquadrons round about us plant, 
And all for love and nothing for reward : 
O why ſhould hevenly God to men have ſuch regard? 
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III. 

Puring the while that Guyon did ab'de 

In Manzmon's houſe, the palmer, whom whyleare 

That wanton mayd of paſſage had denide, 

By further ſearch had paſlage found elſewhere, 

And being on his way, approached neare 

Where Guyon lay in traunce; when ſuddeinly 

He heard a voyce that called loud and cleare, 

Come hether, hether O come haſtily !”” 

That all the fields reſounded with the rucfull cry. 
© £ 

The palmer lent his ear unto the noyce, 

To weet who called fo importunely; 

Againe he heard a more efforced voyce, 

That bad him come in haſte : he by and by 

His fecble feet directed to the cry; 

Which ro that ſhady delve him brought at laſt, 

Where Mammon earſt did ſunne his threafury ; 

There the good Guyon he found flumbring faſt 


In ſenceles dreame, which ſight at firſt him fore aghaſt. 


V. 

ichde his head there ſatt a faire young man, 
Of wondrovs beauty and of freſheſt yeares, 
Whoſe tender bud to bloſſome new began, 
And flour iſh faire above his equall peares ; 

lis ſnowy front curled with goiden hearcs, 
Like Phabus” ſace adornd with ſunny rayes, 
Ivinely ſhone, and two ſharpe winyed ſheares, 
Deck:d with diverſe plumes, like painted javes, 
Were fixed at his backe to cut his ayery wayes. 


204 THE FAERY QUEENE. Book II. 


VI. 
Like as Cupido on Idacan hill, 
When having laid his cruell bow away 
And mortall arrowes, wherewith he doth fill 
The world with murd'rous ſpoiles and bloody pray, 
With his faire mother he him dights to play, 
And with his goodly ſiſters, Graces three; 
The goddeſſe, pleaſed with his wanton play, 
Suffers herſelfe through ſleepe beguild to bee, 
The whiles the other ladies mind theyr mery glee. 
VII. 
Whom when the palmer ſaw, abaſht he was 
Through fear and wonder, that he nought could ſay, 
Till him the childe beſpoke, Long lackt, alas! 
« Hath bene thy faithfull aide in hard aſſay, 
« Whiles deadly fitt thy pupill doth diſmay, 
„ Behold this heavy ſight, thou reverend fire, 
« But dread of death and dolor doe away, 
For life ere long ſhall to her home retire, 
And he that breathleſſe ſeems ſhall corage bold re- 
VIII. ſpire. 
„The charge which God doth unto me arrett, 
Of his deare fafety, I to thee commend, 
Jet will I not forgoe, ne yet forgett 
« The care thereof myſelfe unto the end, 
* But evermore him ſuccour and defend 
* Againſt his foe and mine; watch thou, I pray; 
For evill is at hand him to offend.” 
So having ſaid, eftſoones he gan diſplay 
His painted nimble wings, and vaniſht quite away 
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IX. 
The palmer ſeeing his lefte empty place, 
And his flow eies beguiled of their fight, 
Woxe ſore afraid, and ſtanding ſtill a ſpace, 
Gaz'd after him, as fowle eſcapt by flight: 
At laſt, him turning to his charge behight, 
With trembling hand his troubled pulſe gan try, 
Where finding life not yet diſlodged quight, 
He much reioyſt, and courd it tenderly, 
As chicken newly hatcht, from dreaded deſtiny. 
X. 
At laſt he ſpide where towards him did pace 
Two paynim knights al armd as bright as ſkie, 
And them beſide an aged lire did trace, 
And far before a light-foote page did flie, 
That breathed ſtrife and troublous enmitie. 
Thoſe were the two ſonnes of Acrates old, 
Who meeting carſt with Archimago flie 
Foreby that Idle ſtrond, of him were told 
That he which carſt them combatted was Guyon bold. 
XI. 
Which to avenge on him they dearly vowd, 
Where-ever that on ground they mote him find; 
Falſe Archimage provokt their corage prowd, 
And ſtryfe-ful Atin in their ſtubborne mind 
Coles of contention and whot vengeaunce tind. 
Now bene they come whereas the palmer fate, 
Keeping that ſlombred corſe to him aſſind, 
Well knew they both his perſon, ſith of late 
With him in bloody armes they rathly did debate. 
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XII. 
Whom when Pyrochles ſaw, inflam'd with rage 
That ſire he fowl beſpake ; Thou Dotard vile, 
ce That with thy bruteneſſe ſhendſt thy comely age, 
& Abandon ſoone, I read, the eaytive ſpoile 
© Of that ſame outcaſt carcas, that erewhile 
Made itſelſe famous through falſe trechery, 
* And crownd his coward creſt with knightly ſtile; 
* Loe where he now inglorious doth lye, 
* To proove he lived il that did thus fowly dye.” 
XIII. 
To whom the palmer feareleſſe anſwered, 
„ Certes, Sir Knight, ye bene too much to blame, 
© Thus for to blott the honor of the dead, 
« And with fowle cowardize his carcas ſhame, 
*© Whoſe living handes immortalizd his name. 
«Vile is the vengeaunce on the aſhes cold, 

* And envy baſe to barke at ſleeping fame : 
«© Was never wight that treaſon of him told; 
* Yourſelfe his proweſle prov'd, and found him fier; 

XIV. ſand bold.“ 
Then ſayd Cymochles, Plamer, thou doeſt dote, 
Ne canſt of proweſſe, ne of knighthood deeme, 
gave as thou ſeeſt or hearſt ; but well 1 wote, 
That of his puiſſaunce tryall made extreeme : 
* Yet gold all is not that doth golden ſeeme; 
Ne al good knights that ſhake well ſpeare and ſhie!d: 
“The worth of all men by their end eſteeme, 
* And then dew praiſe or dew reproch them yield; 
Bad therefore I him deeme that thus lies dead on 

field.” 
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XV. 
© Good or bad, gan his brother fiers reply, 
«© What do I recke, ſith that he dide entire? 
Or what doth his bad death now fatisfy 
© The greedy hunger of revenging yre, 
4 gith wrathfull hand wrought not her owne deſire? 
© Yet ſince no way is lefte to wreake my ſpight, 
© | will him reave of armes, the victor's hire, 
© And of that ſhield, more worthy of good knight; 
For why ſhould a dead dog be deckt in armour 

XVI. bright!“ 
* Fayr Sir!” ſaid then the palmer ſuppliaunt, 
For Knighthood's love doe not fo fowle a deed, 
© Ne blame your honor with ſo ſhamefull vaunt 
Of vile revenge: to ſpoile the dead of weed 
* Is facrilege, and doth all ſinnes exceed; 
© But leave theſe relicks of his living might 
o decke his herce, and trap his tomb- blacke ſteed.“ 
* What herce or ſteed, ſaid he,“ ſhould he have dight, 
gut be entombed in the raven or the kight?“ 

XVII. 

With that rude hand upon his ſhield he laid, 
And th' other brother gan his helme unlace, 
Both fiercely bent to have him difaraid ; 
Till that they ſpyde where towards them did pace 
An armed knight, of bold and bounteous grace, 
Whoſe ſquire bore after him an heben launce, 
And coverd ſhield: well kend him fo far ſpace 
Th' enchaunter by his armes and amenaunce, 
When under him he ſaw his Lybian ſteed to praunce; 
S 1 
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XVIII. 
And to thoſe brethren ſayd, Riſe, riſe bylive, 
And unto batteil doe yourſelves addreſſe; 
For yonder comes the proweſt knight alive, 
„Prince Arthur! flowre of grace and nobileſſe, 
That hath to paynim knights wrought gret diſtreſſe, 
« And thouſand Sar'zins fowly donne to dye.” 
That word ſo deepe did in their harts impreſſe, 
Fhat both eftſoones upſtarted furiouſly, 
And gan themſelves prepare to batteill greedily. 
XIX. 
But fiers Pyrochles, lacking his owne ſword, 
The want thereof now greatly gan to plaine, 
And Archimage beſought him that afford 
Which he had brought for Braggadochio vaine. 
So would I,” ſaid th' enchaunter, ** glad and faine 
© Beteeme to you this ſword, you to defend, 
Or ought that cles your honour might maintaine, 
© But that this weapon's powre I well have kend 
To be contrary to the worke which ye intend : 
XX, 
« For that fame knight's owne ſword this is of yore, 
* Which Merlin made by his almightie art 
«For that his nourſling, when he knighthood ſwore, 
*© Therewith to doen his ſocs cternall ſmart : 
«© The metall firſt he mizt with medacwart, 
That no enchauntment from his dint might fave; 
„Then it in flames of Aetna wrought apart, 
* And ſeven times dipped in the bitter wave 
Of helliſh Styx, which hidden vertue to it gave. 
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XXI. 
« The vertue is, that nether ſteel nor ſtone 
<« The ſtroke thereof from eatraunce may defend, 
Ne ever may be uſed by his fone, 
Ne forſt his rightful owner to oftend, 
« Ne ever, will it brcake, ne ever bend; 
+ Wherefore Morddure it rightfully is hight, 
ein vaine, therefore, Pyrochlcs, ſhould | lend 
Ihe ſame to thee, againit his lord to fight; 
&« For ſure yt would deccive thy labor and thy might.“ 
XXII. 
© Fooliſh old Man!“ ſaid then the pagan wroth, 
© That weenelſt words or charms may force withſtond; 
„ Soone ſhalt thou ſee, and then beleeve for troth, 
* That I can carve with this inchaunted brond 
His lord's owne fleſh.” Therewith out of his hond 
That vertucus ſtecle he rudely ſnatcht away, 
And Guyon's ſhield about his wreſt he bond, 
50 ready dight fierce battaile to aſſay, 
And match his brother proud in battailous aray. 
XXIII. 
By this that ſtraunger knight in preſence came, 
And goodly ſalved them, who nought againe 
Him anſwered, as courteſie became; 
But with ſterne looks and ſtomachous diſdaine 
Gave ſignes of grudge and diſcontentment vaine; 
Then turning to the palmer he gan ſpye 
Where at his feet, with ſorrowfull demayne 
And deadly hew, an armed corſe did lyc, 
in whoſe dead face he redd great magnanimity. 
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XXIV. 
Sayd he then to the palmer, Reverend Syre ! 
« What great misfortune hath betidd this knight) 
« Or did his life her fatall date expyre, 
« Or did he fall by treaſon or by fight? 
© However, ſure I rew his pitteous plight.” 
Not one nor other,” ſaid the palmer grave, 
« Hath him befalne, but cloudes of deadly night 
„ Awhile his heavy cylids covered have, 
nd all his ſences drowned in deep ſenceleſſe wave: 
XXV, 
© Which thoſe his cruell foes, that ſtand hereby, 
« Making advantage, to revenge their ſpight, 
Would him diſarme and treaten ſhamefully ; 
* Unworthie uſage of redoubted knight) 
% But you, faire Sir! whoſe hononrable ſight 
«© Doth promiſe hope of helpe and timely grace, 
Mote I beſeech to ſuccour his ſad plight, 
And by your powre protect his feeble cace ? 
«« Firſt prayſe of knighthood is fowle outrage to de- 
XXVI. face.“ 
«« Palmer,” ſaid he, no knight ſo rude, 1 weene, 
« As to doen outrage to a ſleeping ghoſt; 
Ne was there ever noble corage ſeene, 
„That in advauntage would his puiſſaunce boſt: 
Honour is leaſt where oddes appearcth moſt. 
May bee that better reaſon will aſwage 
The rafh revengers heat. Words well diſpoſt 
Have ſecrete powre t' appeaſe inflamed rage; 
* If not, leave unto me thy knight's laſl patronage.” 
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XXVII. 

Tho turning to thoſe brethren thus beſpoke; 

„Le warlike Payre ! whoſe valorous great might, 

lt ſeemes, iuſt wronges to vengeaunce doe provoke, 

To wreake your wrath on this dead-feeming knight, 

Mote ought allay the ſtorme of your deſpight, 

And ſettle patience in ſo furious heat? 

Not to debate the ohalenge of your right, 

© But for his carkas pardon l entreat, 

©« Whom Fortune hath already laid in loweſt ſeat.“ 
XXVIII. 

To whom Cymochles ſaid, ** For what art thou 

That mak'ſt thyſelfe his dayes-man, to prolong 

„The vengeaunce preſt ? or who ſhall let me now 

© On this vile body from to wreak my wrong, 

And make his carkas as the outcaſt dong? 

* Why ſhould not that dead carrion ſatisfye 

© The guilt which, if he lived had thus long, 

„His life for dew revenge ſhould deare abye ? 

** 'The treſpaſs ſtill doth live, albee the perſon dye. 

XXIX. 

© Indeed,” then ſaid the prince,“ the evill donne 

* Dyes not, when breath the body firſt doth leave; 

gut from the grandſyre to the nephewes ſonne, 

* And all his ſeede the curſe doth often cleave, 

“Jill vengeaunce utterly the guilt bereave: 

** So ſtreightly God doth iudge. But gentle knight 

That doth againſt the dead his hand upreare, 

His honour ſtaines with rancour and deſpight, 

** Andgreatdiſparagmentmakes tohis former might.” 
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XXX. 
Pyrochles gan reply the ſecond tyme, 
And to him ſaid, Now, Felon, ſure I read 
« How that thou art partaker of his cryme ; 
© Therefore by 'Termagaunt thou ſhalt be dead.” 
With that his hand, more ſad than lomp of lead, 
Uplifting high, he weened with Morddure 
(His owne good ſword Morddure) to cleave his head, 
The faithfull ſteele ſuch treaſon no'uld endure, 
But ſwarving from the marke, his lordes liſe did aſſure. 
XXXI. 

Let was the force ſo furious and ſo ſell, 
That horſe and man it made to reele aſyde: 
Nath'lefſe the prince would not forſake his ſell, 
(For well of yore he learned had to ryde) 
But full of anger fierſly to him cryde ; 
% Falſe Traitour, Miſcreaunt ! thou broken haſt 
Ihe law of armes, to ſtrike foe unde ſfide; 
* But thou thy treaſon's fruit, I hope, ſhalt taſte 
© Right ſowre, and feele the law, the which thou haſt 

| XXXII. defaſt. 
With that his halefull fpearc he fiercely bent 
Againſt the pagan's breſt, and therewith thought 
His curſed life out of her lodg have rent; 
But ere the point arrived where it ought, 
That ſeven- fold ſhield, which he from Guyon brought, 
He caſt between to ward the bitter ſtownd : [wrought, 
Through all thoſe foldes the ſteele-head paſlage 
And through his ſhoulder perſt; wherwith to ground 
He groveling fell, all gorcd in his guſhing wound. 
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XXXIII. 
Which when his brother ſaw, fraught with great grieſe 
And wrath, he to him leaped furiouſly, 
And fowly ſaide, By Mahoune, curſed Thiefe! 
That direful ſtroke thou dearely ſhalt aby.“ 
Then hurling up his harmefull blade on hy, 
Smote him ſo hugely on his haughtie creſt, 
That from his ſaddle forced him to fly, 
Fls mote it needes downe to his manly breſt 
Have cleft his head in twaine, and life thence diſpoſſeſt. 
XXXIV. 
Now was the prince in daungerous diſtreſſe, 
Wanting his ſword, when he on foot ſhould fight: 
His ſingle ſpeare could doe him ſmall redreſſe 
Againſt two foes of ſo exceeding might, 
The leaſt of which was match for any knight; 
And now the other, whom he earſt did daunt, 
Had reard himſelfe againe to cruel fight, 
Three times more furious and more puiſſaunt, 
Unmindfull of his wound, of his fate ignoraunt. 
XXXV. 
So both attonce him charge on either ſyde 
With hideous ſtrokes and importable powre, 
That forced him his ground to traverſe wyde, 


213 


And wiſely watch to ward that deadly ſtowre: 


For on his ſhield, as thicke as ſtormie ſhowre, 

Their ſtrokes did raine, yet did he never quaile, 

Ne backward ſhrinke; but as a ſtedfaſt towre, 
Whom foe with double battry doth aſſaile, [availe. 
Them on her bulwarke beares, and bids them nought 
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XXXVI. 
So ſtoutly he with ſtood their ſtrong aſſay, 
Till that at laſt, when he advantage ſpyde, 


His poynant ſpeare he thruſt with puiſſant ſway 


At proud Cymochles, whiles his ſhield was wyde, 

That through his thigh the mortall ſtecle did grydc: 

He, ſwarving with the force, within his fleſh 

Did breake the launce, and let the head abyde: 

Out of the wound the red blood flowed freth, 

That underneath his feet ſoone made a purple plc, 
XXXVII. 

Horribly then he gan to rage and rayle, 

Curſing his gods, and himſclfe damning deepe; 

Als when his brother faw the red blood rayle 

Adowne fo faſt, and all his armour ſteepe, 

For very felneſſe loud he gan to weepe, 

And ſaid, © Caytive | curſſe on thy cruell hond, 

© That twiſe hath ſpedd; yet ſhall it not thee keepe 

© From the third brunt of this my fatall brond : 

„Lo where the dreadfull death behynd thy backe 
XXXVIII. [doth ſtond. 

With that he ſtrooke, and th' other ſtrooke withall, 

That nothing ſeemd mote beare ſo monſtrous might: 

The one upon his covered ſhield did fall, 

And glauncing downe would not his owner byte; 

But th' other did upen his troncheon ſmyte, 

Which hewing quite afunder, further way 

It made, and on his hacqueton did lyte, 

The which dividing with importune ſway, 

It ſeizd in his right ſide, and there the dint did ſlay. 
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XXXIX. 
Wyde was the wound, and a large lukewarme flood, 
Red as the roſe, thence guſhed grievouſſy, 

That when the paynym ſpyde the ſtreaming blood, 
Gave him great hart and hope of victory. 

On th' other fide in huge perplexity 

The prince now ſtood, having his weapon broke; 
Nought could he hurt, but ſtill at warde did ly; 

Yet with his troncheon he ſo rudely ſtroke 


Cymochles twiſe, that twife him fortt his foot revoke, 


XL. 
Whom when the'palmer ſaw in ſuch diftrefſe, 
Sir Guyon's ſword he lightly to him raught, 


And faid, ** Fayre Sonne! great God thy right hand 
Jo uſe that ſword fo well as he it aught.” [blefle 
Glad was the knight, and with freſh courage fraught, 


Whenas againe he armed feit his hond ; 

Then like a lyon, which had long time ſaught 

His robbed whelpes, and at the laſt them fond 

Emongſt the ſhepheard ſwaynes, then wexeth wood 
XLI. ſand yond ; 

So fierce he laid about him, and dealt blowes | 

On either ſide, that neither mayle could hold, 

Ne ſhield defend the thunder of his throwes ; 


a Now to Pyrochles many ſtrokes he told; 


Eft to Cymochles twiſe ſo many fold; 

Then backe againe turning his buſie hond, 

Them both attonce compeld with courage bold 

To yield wide way to his hart-thrilling brond ; 

And though they both ſtood ſtiffe, yet could not beth 
withſtond. 
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XLII. 
As ſalvage bull, whom two fierce maſtives bayt, 
When rancour doth with rage him once engore, 
Forgets with wary warde them to awayt, 
But with his dreadfull hornes them drives aſore, 
Or flings aloft, or treades downe in the flore, 
Breathing out wrath, and bellowing diſdaine, 
That all the foreſt quakes to hear him rore; 


So rag'd Prince Arthur twixt his foemen twaine, 


That neither could his mighty puiſſaunce ſuſtaine. 
XLIII. 

But ever at Pyrochles when he ſmitt, 

(Who Guyon's ſhield caſt ever him before, 

Whereon the Faery Queenes pourtract was writt) 

His hand relented, and the ſtroke forbore, 

And his deare hart the picture gan adore, 

Which oft the paynim ſav'd from deadly ſtowre, 

But him henceforth the ſame can ſave no more; 

For now arrived is his fatall howre, 

That no'te avoyded be by earthly {kill or powre: 
XLIV. 

For when Cymochles ſaw the fowle reproch, 

Which them appeached, prickt with guiltie thame 

And inward griefe, he fiercely gan approch, 

Reſolv'd to put away that loathly blame, 

Or dye with honour and deſert of fame; 

And on the haubergh (ſtroke the prince ſo ſore, 

That quite diſparted all the linked frame, 

And pierced to the ikin, but bit no more, 

Yet made him twiſe to reele, that never moov'd afors 
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XLV. 

Whereat renfierſt with wrath and ſharp regret, 

He ſtroke fo hugely with his borrowd blade, 

That it empierſt the pagan's burganet, 

And cleaving the hard ſteele, did deepe invade 

Into his head, and cruell paſſage made ground, 

Quite through his brayne: he tombling downe on 

Breath'd out his ghoſt, which to th' infernall ſhade 

Faſt flying, there eternall torment found, 

For all the ſinnes wherewith his lewd life did abound, 
XLVI. 

Which when his german ſaw, the ſtony feare 

Ran to his hart, and all his ſence diſmayd ; 

Ne thenceforth life ne corage did appeare, 

But as a man whom helliſh feendes have frayd 

Long trembling ill he ſtood : at laſt thus ſayd, 

© Traytour ! what haſt thou doen ? how ever may 

«'Thy curſcd hand fo cruelly have ſwayd 

© Againſt that knight? harrow and well away! 

After ſo wicked deede why liv'ſt thou lenger day!“ 
XLVII. 

With that all deſperate, as loathing light, 

And with revenge deſy ring ſoone to dye, 

Aſſembling all his force and utmoſt might, 

With his owne ſwerd he fierce at him did flye, 

And ſtrooke, and foynd, and laſht outrageouſly, 

Withouten reaſon or regard. Well knew 

The prince with pacience and ſufferaunce ſly 

So naſty heat ſoone cooled to ſubdew; 

Tho when this breathileſſe woxe, that hatteil gan renew. 
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XLVIII. 
As when a windy tempeſt bloweth hye, 
That nothing may withſtand his ſtormy ſtowre, 
The clowdes, as things afrayd, before him flye, 
But all ſo ſoone as his outrageous powre 
Is layd, they fiercely then begin to ſhowre, 
And as in ſcorne of his ſpent ſtormy ſpight, 
Now all attonce their malice forth do poure; 
So did Prince Arthur bearc himſelfe in fight, 
And ſuffred raſh Pyrochles waſte his ydle might. 
XLIX. 
At laſt whenas the Sarazin perceiv'd 
How that ſtraunge ſword refuſd to ſerve his neede, 
But when he ſtroke moſt ſtrong the dint deceiv'd, 
He flong it from him, and, devoyd of dreed, 
Upon him lightly leaping without heed, 
Twixt his two mighty armes engraſped faſt, 
Thinking to overthrowe and downe him tred ; 
But him in ſtrength and ſkill the prince ſurpaſt, 
And through his nimble fl:ight did under him down- 
L. [caſt, 
Novght booted it the paynim then to ſtrive; 
For as a bittur in the eagle's clawe, 
That may not hope by flight to ſcape alive, 
Still waytes for death with dread and trembling aw; 
So he now ſubiect to the victour's law 
Did not once move, nor upward caſt his eye, 


- For vile diſdaine and rancour, which did gnaw 


His hart in twaine with ſad melancholy, 
As ons that loathed lite, ard yet deſpyſd to dye. 


* 
* 
4 


Book 11, 


re, 


e, 


2 WC 1 PIP 


Canto VIII. THE FAERY QUEENE. 219 


Ll. 
But full of princely bounty and great mind, 
The conqueror nought cared him to ſlay; 
But caſting wronges and all revenge behind, 
More glory thought to give life then decay, 
And ſayd, Paynim ! this is thy diſmall day; 
« Yet if thou wilt renounce thy miſcreaunce, 
« And my trew liegeman yield thyſelfe for ay, 
{© Life will I graunt thee for thy valiaunce, 
*«Andallthy wronges will wipe out of myſovenaunce.“ 
LII. 
“ Foole!” ſayd the Pagan, ©* I thy gift defye; 
« But uſe thy fortune as it doth befall; 
And ſay that I not overcome doe dye, 
&« But in deſpight of life for death doe call.” 
Wroth was the prince, and fory yet withall, 
That he ſo wilfully refuſed grace ; 
Yet ſith his fate ſo cruelly did fall, 
His ſhining helmet he gan ſoone unlace, 
And left his headleſſe body bleeding all the place. 
LIII. 
By this Sir Guyon from his traunce awakt, 
(Life having mayſtered her ſenceleſſe foe) 
And looking up, whenas his ſhield he lakt, 
And ſword ſaw nor, he wexed wondrous woe; 
But when the palmer, whom he long ygoe 
Had loſt, he by him ſpyde, right glad he grew, 
And faide, © Deare Sir! whom wandring to and fro 
* I long have lackt, | iov thy face to vew; [drew. 
© Firme is thy faith, whom daunger never fro me 
T ij 
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LIV. 
© But read what wicked hand hath robbed mee 
Of my good ſword and ſhield ?”* The palmer, glad 
With fo freſh hew upryſing him to ſee, 
Him anſwered; ©* Fayre Sonne! be no whit ſad 
For want of weapons; they ſhall ſoone be had.“ 
So gan he to diſcourſe the whole debate, 
Which that ſtraunge knight for him ſuſtained had, 
And thoſe two Sarazins confounded late, 
Whoſe carcaſes on ground were horribly proſtrate, 
LY. 
Which when he heard, and ſaw the tokens trew, 
His hart with great affection was embayd, 
And to the prince bowing with reverence dew, 
As to the patrone of his life, thus ſayd; 
* My Lord, my Liege, by whoſe moſt gratious ayd 
lire this day, and fee my foes ſubdewd, 
© What may ſuffice to be for meede repayd 
* Of ſo great graces as ye have me ſhewd, 
© But to be ever bound?“ 
LVI. 
To whom the infant thus. Fayre Sir! what necd 
© Good turnes be conntcd as a ſervile bond, 
* To bind their dooers to receive their meed ? 
Are not all knigktes by oath bound to withſtond 
© Oppreſſaurs powre by armes and puiſſant hond? 
guſſiſe that J have done my dew in place.“ 
So goodly purpoſe they together fond 
Of kindneſſe and of courteous aggrace, 
The whiles falſe Archimage and Atin fled appace. 
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The houſe of Temperaunce, in which 
Doth ſober Alma dwell, 

Beſiegd of many foes, whom ſtraung- 
er knightes ro flight compell. 


l. 
Or all God's workes which doe this worlde adorne, 
There is no one more faite and excellent 
Then is man's body both for powre and forme, 
Whiles it is kept in ſober government; 
But none then it more fowle and indecent, . 
Diſtempred through miſrule and paſſions bace; 
It grows a monſter, and incontinent 
Doth loſe his dignity and native grace. 
Behold, who liſt, both one and other in this place. 
Il. 

After the paynim brethren conquer'd were, 
The Briton prince recov'ring his ſtoln ſword, 
And Guyon his loſt ſhield, they both yfere 
Forth paſſed on their way in fayre accord, 
Till him the prince with gentle court did bord; 
Sir Knight! mote I of you this court'ſy read, 
To weet why on your ſhield, ſo goodly ſcord, 
*© Beare ye the picture of that ladies head? dead.“ 
Full lively is the ſemblaunt, though the ſubſtancr 
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nl. 
% Fayre Sir!” ſayd he, “ if in that picture dead 


Such life ye read, and vertue in vaine ſhew, 


© What mote ye weene if the trew livelyhead 
** Of that moſt glorious viſage ye did vew ) 
«© But yf the beauty of her mind ye knew, 
(That is her bounty and imperiall powre, 
* Thoutand times fairer then her mortall hew) 
© Ohow great wonder would your thoughts devourc, 
© And infinite deſire into your ſpirite poure ! 
IV. 
« She is the mighty Queene of Faery, 
« Whoſe faire rctraitt I in my ſhicld doe beare; 
« Shee is the flowre of grace and chaſtity, 
„ Throughout the world renowmed far and ncare, 
« My life, my liege, my ſoveraine, my deare, 
© Whoſe glory ſhineth as the morning ſtarre, 
* And with her light the earth enlumines cleare; 
Far reach her mcrcics, and her praiſes farre, 
© As well in ſtate of peace, as puiſiaunce in warre.“ 
V. 
Thriſe happy man!“ ſaid then the Briton knight, 
* Whom gracious lott and thy great valiaunce 
Have made thee ſoldier of that princeſſe bright, 
* Which with her bounty and glad countennance 
© Doth bleſſe her ſervaunts, and them high advaunce; 
© How may ſtraunge knight hope ever to aſpire, 
By faithfull fervice and meete amenaunce, 
* Unto fuch bliſſe? ſufficient were that hire 
* For loſſe of thouſand lives, to die at her deſire. 
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VI. 
Said Guyon, “ Noble Lord, what meed ſo great, 
« Or grace of carthly prince fo ſoveraine, 
gut by your wondrous worth and warlike feat. 
« Ye well may hope, and eaſely attaine ? 
gut were your will her fold to entertaine, 
© And numbred be mongſt knights of Maydenhed, 
&© Great guerdon, well | wote, ſhould you remaine, 
« And in her favor high bee reckoned, 
© As Arthegall and Sophy now becne honored.” 
VII. 
© Cretes,“ then ſaid the prince, I God avow, 
«That ſith I armes and knighthood firſt did plight, 
„% My whole deſire hath beene, and yet is now, 
© To ſerve that qucene with al my powre and might. 
Now hath the ſunne with his lamp- burning light 
© Walkt round about the world, and I no leſſe, 
* Sith of that goddeſſe I have ſought the ſight, 
© Yet no where can her find: ſuch happineſſe 
© Heven doth to me envy and Fortune favourleſſe.“ 
VIIL. 
Fortune, the foe of famous cheviſaunce, 
*« Seldom,” ſaid Guyon, ** yields to vertue aide, 
But in her way throwes miſchiefe and miſchaunce, 
* Whereby her courſe is ſtopt and paſſage ſtaid. 
** But you, faire Sir! be not herewith diſmaid, 
** But conſtant keepe the way in which ye ſtand; 
** Which were it not that I am els delaid 
* With hard adventure, which I have in hand, 
labour would to guide you through al Fary Land,” 
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IX, 
«© Gramercy, Sir!“ ſaid he, “but mote I weete | 
© What ſtraunge adventure doe ye now purſew, | 
* Perhaps my ſuccour or advizement meete | 
«© Mote ſtead you much your purpoſe to ſubdew.” IF 
Then gan Sir Guyon all the ſtory ſhew 
Of falſe Acraſia and her wicked wiles; 1 
Which to avenge, the palmer him forth drew *t 
From Faery Court. So talked they, the whiles 
They waſted had much way, and meaſurd many miles, 
X. 
And now faire Phœbus gan decline in haſte 
His weary wagon to the weſterne vale, 
Whenas they ſpide a goodly caſtle, plaſte 
Foreby a river in a pleaſaunt dale, 
Which chooſing for the evening's hoſpitale, 
They thether marelit; but when they came in ſight, 
And from their ſweaty courſers did avale, 

They found the gates faſt barred long ere night, 
And every loup faſt lockt, as fearing foes deſpight. 
XI. 

Which when they ſaw, they weened fowle reproch 
4 4 Was to them doen, their entraunce to forſtall, 
Till that the ſquire gan nigher to approch, 

And wind his horne under the caſtle wall, 

That with the noiſe it ſhooke, as it would fall: 
Eftſoones forth looked from the higheſt ſpire 
The watch, and loud unto the knights did call 
Jo weete what they ſo rudely did require, 

Who gently anſwered, they entraunce did deſire, 
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XII. 
« Fly, fly, good Knights,” faid he; “ fly faſt away, 
« If that your lives ye love, as meete ye ſhould: 
« Fly faſt, and ſave yourſelves from neare decay, 
Here may ye not have entraunce, though we would: 
„We would and would againe, if that we could; 
« But thouſand enemies about us rave, 
« And with long fiege us in this caſtle hould 
« Seven yeares this wize they us beſieged have, 
© And many good knights flaine that have us ſought 
XIII. [to ſave,” 
Thus as he ſpoke, loe with outragious cry | 
A thouſand villeins rownd about them ſwarmd 
Out of the rockes and caves adioyning nye ; 
Vile caitive wretches, ragged, rude, deformd, 
All threatning death, all in ſtraunge manner armd; 
Some with unweldy clubs, ſome with long ſpeares, 
Some ruſty knives, ſome ſtaves in fier warmd : 
Sterne was their looke; like wild amazed ſteares, 
Staring with hollow cies, and ſtiffe ypſtanding heares. 
XIV, 
Fierſly at firſt thoſe knights they did aſſayle, 
And drove them to recoile; but when againe 
They gave freſh charge, their forces gan to fayle, 
Unhable their encounter to ſuſtaine; 
For with ſuch puiſſannce and impetuous maine 
Thoſe champions broke on them, that forſt them fly 
Like ſcattered ſheepe, whenas the ſhepherd's ſwaine 
A lyon and a tigre doth eſpye, 
With greedy pace, forth ruſking from the foreſt nye. 
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XV. 

Awhile they fled, but ſoone retournd againe | 
With greater fury then before was found; | 
And evermore their cruell captaine 

Sought with his raſkall routs t'encloſe them rownd, 

And overronne to tread them to the ground; Zo 
But ſoone the knights with their bright-burning blades 

Broke their rude troupes, and orders did confownd, x 


Hewing and flaſhing at their idle ſhades; 3 
For though they bodies ſeem, yet ſubſtaunce from 
XVI. them fades. 
As when a ſwarme of gnats at eventide = 
Out of the fennes of Allan doe ariſe, - 


Their murmuring ſmall trompets ſownden wide, 

Whiles in the aire their cluſtring army flies, 

That as a cloud doth ſeeme to dim the ſkies; 

Ne man nor beaſt may reſt or take repaſt 

For their ſharpe wounds and noyous iniuries, 

Till the fierce northerne wind with bluſtring blaſt 

Doth blow them quite away, and in the ocean caſt, 
XVII. 

Thus when they had that troublous rout diſperſt, 

Unto the caſtle-gate they come againe, 

And-entraunce crav'd, which was denied erſt. 

Now when report of that their perlous paine, 

And combrous confiift which they did ſuſtaine, 

Came to the ladies care which there did dwell, 

Shee forth iſſwed with a goodly traine 

Of ſquires and ladies equipaged well, 

And entertained them right fairely, as befell. 
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XVII. 
Alma ſhe called was, a virgin bright, 
That had not yet felt Cupides wanton rage; 
Yet was ſhee woo'd of many a gentle knight, 
And many a lord of noble parentage, 


That ſought with her to lincke in marriage; 


Foy ſhee was faire as faire mote ever bee, 

And in the flowre now of her freſheſt age, 

Yet full of grace and goodly modeſtee. 

That even heven reioyced her ſweete face to ſee. 
XIX. 

In robe of lilly white ſhe was arayd, 

That from her ſhoulder to her heele downe raught, 

The traine whereof looſe far behind her ſtrayd, 


Braunched with goldand perle, moſt richly wrought, 


And borne of two faire damſels, which were taught 

That ſervice well: her yellow golden heare 

Was trimly woven and in treſſes wrought, 

Ne other tire ſhe on her head did weare, 

But crowned with a garland of ſweete roliere. 
XR. 

Goodly ſhee entertaind thoſe noble knights, 

And brought them up into her caſtle-hall, 

Where gentle court and gracious delight 

Shee to them made, with mildneſſe virginall, 

Shewing herſclfe both wiſe and liberall. 

There when they reſted had a ſeaſon dew, 

They her beſought, of favour ſpeciall, 

Of that faire caſtle to affoord them vew : 
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[ſhew. 
Shce graunted, and them leading foorth the ſame did 
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XXI. 
Firſt ſhe them led up to the caſtle-wall, 
That was ſo high as ſoe might not it clime, 
And all ſo faire and fenſible withall; 
Not built of bricke, ne yet of ſtone and lime, 
But of thing like to that Aegyptian ſlime, 
Whereof King Nine whilome built Babell Towre : 
But O great pitty ! that no lenger time 
So goodly workmanſhip ſhould not endure : 


Soone it muſt turne to earth; no carthly thing is ſure, 


XXII. 
The frame thereof ſeemd partly circulare, 
And part triangulare; O worke divine ! 
Thoſe two the firſt and laft proportions are ; 
The one imperfect, mortall, fœminine, 
Th' other immortall, perfect, maſculine; 
And twixt them both a quadrate was the baſe, 
Porportiond equally by ſeven and nine ; 
Nine was the circle ſett in hcaven's place, 
All which compacted made a godly diapaſe. 
XXIII. 
Therein two gates were placed ſeemly well; 
The one before, by which all in did pas, 
Did th' other far in workmanſhip excell; 
For not of wood, nor of enduring bras, 
But of more worthy ſubſtance fram'd it was; 
Doubly diſparted, it did locke and cloſe, 
That when it locked, none might thorough pas, 
And when it opened, no man might it cloſe ; 
Still opencd to their friendes, and cloſed to their foes, 
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XXIV. 
Of hewen ſtone the porch was fayrely wrought, 
Stone more of valew and more ſmooth and fine 
Then iett or marble far from Ireland brought) 
Over the which was caſt a wandring vine, 
Enchaced with a wanton yvie twine; 
And over it a fayre portcullis hong, 
Which to the gate directly did incline 
With comely compaſſe and compacture ſtrong, 
Nether unſeemly ſhort, nor yet exceeding long. 
XXV. 
Within the barbican a porter ſate, 
Day and night duely keeping watch and ward; 
Nor wight, nor word, mote paſſe out of tlie gate, 
But in good order and with dew regard; 
Utterers of ſecrets he from thence debard, 
Bablers of folly, and blazers of cryme; 
His larum-bell might lowd and wyde be hard 
When cauſe requyrd, but never out of time; 
Farly and late it rong, at evening and at prime. 
XXVI. 

And rownd about the porch on every ſyde 
Tu iſe ſixteene warders ſatt, all armed bright 
In gliſtring ſteele, and ſtrongly fortifyde; 
Tall yeomen ſeemed they, and of great might, 
And were enraunged ready ſtill for fight: 
By-them as Alma paſſed with her gueſtes, 
They did obeyſaunce, as beſeemed right, 
And then againe retourned to their reſtes : 
The porter eke to her did lout with humble geſtes, 
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XXVII. 
Thence ſhe them brought into a ſtately hall, 
Wherein were many tables fayre diſpred, 
And ready dight with drapets feſtivall, 
Againſt the viaundes ſhould be miniſtred. 
At th' upper end there fate, yclad in red 
Downe to the ground, a comely perſonage, 
That in his hand a white rod menaged ; 
He ſteward was, hight Diet, rype of age, 
And in demeanure ſober and in counſell ſage. 
XXVIII. 
And through the hall there walked to and fro 
A iolly yeoman, marſhall of the ſame, 
Whoſe name was Appetite; he did beſtow 
Both gueſtes and meate, whenever in they came, 
And knew them how to order without blame, 
As him the ſteward badd. They both attone 
Did dewty to their lady, as became; 
Who paſſing by, forth led her gueſtes anone 


Into the kitchin rowme, ne ſpard for niceneſſe none, 


XXIX. 
It was a vaut ybuilt ſor great diſpence, 
With many raunges reard along the wall, 
And one great chimney, whoſe long tonnell thence 
The ſmoke forth threw; and in the midſt of all 
There placed was a caudron wide and tall 
Upon a mightie fornace, burning whotr, 
More whott then Actn', or flaming Mongiball ; 
For day and night it brent, ne ceaſed not, 
So long as any thing it in the caudron gott. 
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xxx. ; 
But to delay the heat, leaſt by miſchaunce | 
It might breake out and ſet the whole on fyre, | 


There added was, by goodly ordinaunce, 

An huge great payre of bellowes, which did ſtyre 

Continually, and cooling breath inſpyre. 

About the caudron many cookes accoyld 

With hookes and ladles, as need did requyre ; 

The whyles the viaundes in the veſſell Loyld, 

They did about their buſineſſe ſweat and ſorely toyld. 
XXXI. 

The maiſter cooke was cald Concoction, 

A carcfull man, and full of comely guyſe; 

The kitchin clerke, that hight Digeſtion, 

Did order all th' achates in ſeemely wiſe, 

And ſet them forth, as well he could deviſe. 

The reſt had ſeverall offices aſſynd; 

Some to remove the ſcum as it did rife, 

Others to beare the ſame away did mynd, 

And others it to uſe according to his kynd. 
XXXII. 

But all the liquour which was fowle and waſte, 

Not good nor ſerviceable elles for ought, 

They in another great rownd veſſell plaſte, 

Till by a conduit pipe it thence were brought ; 

And all the reſt, that noyous was and nought, 

By ſecret wayes, that none might it eſpy, 

Was cloſe convaid, and to the back-gate brought, 

That cleped was Port Eſquiline, whereby 

It was avoided quite, and throwne out privily. 
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XXXIII. 
Which goodly order and great workmans (kill | 
Whenas thoſe knightes beheld, with rare delight 
And gazing wonder they their mindes did fill, 
For never had they ſeene ſo ſtraunge a ſight. 
Thence backe againe faire Alma led them right, 
And ſoone into a goodly parlour brought, , 
That was with royall arras richly dight, F 
In which was nothing pourtrahed nor wrought, ] 
Not wrought nor pourtrahed, but eaſie to be thought: / 

XXXIV. 


And in the midſt thereof upon the floure 

A lovely bevy of faire ladies ſate, 

Courted of many a iolly paramoure, 

The which them did in modeſt wife amate, 

And eachone ſought his lady to aggrate; 

And eke emongſt them litle Cupid playd 

His wanton ſportes, heing retourned late 

From his fierce warres, and having from him layd 

His cruell bow, wherewith he thouſands hath diſmayd. 
XXXV. 

Diverſe delights they fownd themſelves to pleaſe; 

Some ſong in ſweet conſort, ſome laught for joy, 

Some plaid with ſtrawes, ſome ydly fatt at caſe; 

But other ſome could not abide to toy, 

All pleaſaunce was to them griefe and annoy : 

This fround, that faund, the third for ſhame did bluſh, 

Another ſeemed envious or coy, 

Another in her teeth did gnaw a ruſh; 

But at theſe ſtraungers preſence every one did huſh, 
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XXXVI. 
ll Soone as the gracious Alma came in place, 
ight They all attonce out of their ſeates aroſe, 
ill, And to her homage made with humble grace; 
Whom when the knights beheld, they gan diſpoſe 
ght, Themſelves to court, and each a damzell choſe : 


The prince by chaunce did on a lady light, 
That was right faire and freſh as morning roſe, 


ht, But ſomwhat fad and ſolemne eke in fight, 
hought: As if ſome penſive thought conſtraind her gentle 
| XXXVII. [ſpright. 


ln a long purple pall, whoſe ſkirt with gold 
Was fretted all about, ſhe was arayd, 

And in her hand a poplar braunch did hold; 
To whom the prince in courteous maner ſayd, 
Gentle Madame! why beene ye thus diſmayd, 
And your faire beautie doe with ſadnes ſpill ? 
Lives any that you hath thus ill apayd? 


1 layd 4 Or doen your love, or doen you lack your will? 

liſmayd. + „Whatever bee the caule, it ſure beſeemes you ill.“ 
; XX XVIII. 

leaſe; © Favre Sir!“ faid ſhe, halte in diſdaineful wiſe, 

oy, 4 © How is it that this word in me ye blame, 

aſe; And in yourſelfe doe not the ſame adviſe? 


p Him ill beſeemes ancther's fault to name, 
& 2 © That may unwares be blotted with the ſame : 
lid bluſb, BR «© Penfive I yeeld | am, and fad in mind, 
4 * Through great deſire of glory and of fame; 
Ne ought 1 weene are ye therein behynd, 
id huſh, BR That have twelve months ſought one, yet no where 
b can her find. U in 
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XXXIX 
The prince was inly moved at her ſpeach, 
Well weeting trew what ſhe had raſhly told; 
Yet with faire ſemblaunt ſought to hyde the breach, 
Which chaunge of colour did perforce unfold, 
Now ſeeming flaming whott, now ſtony cold : 
Tho turning ſoft aſide he did enquyre 
What wight ſhe was that poplar braunch did hold? 
It anſwered was, her name was Prayſ-deſite, 
That by well doing ſought to honour to aſpyre. 

XL. 

The whiles the Faery Knight did entertaine 
Another damſell of that gentle crew, 
That was right fayre and modeſt of demayne, 
But that too oft ſhe chaung'd her native hew; 
Straunge was her tyre, and all her garment blew, 
Cloſe rownd about her tuckt with many a plight; 
Upon her fift the bird which ſhonncth vew, 
And keepes in coverts cloſe from living wight, 


Did ſitt, as yet aſhamd how rude Pan did her dight, 


XL 1. 
So long as Guyon with her communed, 
Unto the grownd ſhe caſt her modeſt eye, 
And ever and anone with roſy red 
The baſhfull blood her ſnowy cheekes did dye, 
That her became, as poliſht yvory, 
Which cunning crafteſman hand hath overlayd 
With fayre vermilion or pure caſtory : 
Great wonder had the knight to ſee the mayd 
So ſtraungely paſſioned, and to her gently ſaid ; 
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Canto LX. 
XLII. 


« Fayre Damzell ! ſeemeth by your troubled cheare, 


©« That either me too bold ye weene, this wiſe 

« You to moleſt, or other ill to feare, 

© That in the ſecret of your hart cloſe lyes, 

© From whence it doth, as cloud from fea, aryſe: 

f it be 1, of pardon I you pray; 

gut if onght elſe that I mote not devyſc, 

vill, if pleaſe you it diſcure, aſſay 

© To eaſe you of that ill, fo wiſely as I may.” 
XILIII. 

She anſwerd nought, but more abaſht for ſhame 

Hcld downe her head, the whiles her lovely face 

The flaſhing blood with bluſhing did inflame, 

And the ſtrong paſſion mard her modeſt grace, 

That Guyon mervayld at her uncouth cace, 

Till Alma him beſpake, Why wonder yee, 

Faire Sir! at that which ye ſo much embrace? 

© She is the fountaine of your modeſtee ; 


& You ſhameſaſt are, but Shamefaſtnes itſelfe is ſnee.“ 


XLIV. 
Thereat the elfe did bluth in privitee, 
And turnd his face away ; but ſhe the ſame 
Diſſembled faire, and faynd to overſee. 
Thus they awhile with court and goodly game 
Themſelves did folacc cach one with his dame, 
Till that great lady thence away them ſought 
To vew her caſtle's other wondrous frame: 
Up to a ſtately turret ſhe them brought, 
Aſcending by ten Neps, of alabaſter wrought, 
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XLV. \ 
That turret's frame moſt admirable was, 
Like higheſt heaven compaſſed around, 
And lifted high above this earthly maſſe, 
Which it ſurvewd, as hils doen lower ground, 
But not on ground mote like to this be found; 
Not that which antique Cadmus whylome built 
In Thebes, which Alexander did confound ; 
Nor that proud towre of Troy, though richly guilt, 
From which young Hector's blood by cruell Greekes 
XLVI. [was ſpilt, 
The roofe hereof was arched over head, 
And deckt with flowers and herbars daintily ; 
Two goodly beacons, ſet in watches ſtead, 
Therein gave light, and flamd continually ; 
For they of living fire moſt ſubtily 
Were made, and ſet in filver ſockets bright, 
Cover'd with lids deviz'd of ſubſtance ly, 
That readily they ſhut and open might. 
O who can tell the prayſes of that Maker's might 
XLVII. 
Ne can I tell, ne can I ſtay to tell 
This part's great workemanſhip and wondrous powre, 
That all this other worldes worke doth excell, 
And likeſt is unto that heavenly towre 
That God hath built for his owne bleſſed bowre. 
Therein were divers rowmes, and divers ſtages, 
But three the chiefeſt and of greateſt powre, 
In which there dwelt three honorable ſages, 
The wiſeſt men, I weene, that lived in their ages. 
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XLVIII. 


Not he whom Greece (the nourſe of all good arts) 


By Phœbhus' doome the wiſeſt thought alive, 
Might be compar'd to theſe by. many parts; 
Nor that ſage Pylian ſyre, which did ſurvive 
Three ages, ſuch as mortall men contrive, 
By whoſe adviſe old Priam's cittie fell, 

With theſe in praiſe of policies mote ſtrive. 


Theſe three in thefe three rowmes did ſondry dwell, 


And counſelled faire Alma how to governe well. 
XLIX. 

The firſt of them could things to come fore- ſee; 

The next could of thinges preſent beſt advize; 

The third things paſt could keep in memoree: 

go that no time nor reaſon could arize, 

But that the ſame could one of theſe comprize. 

Forthy the firſt did in the fore-part lit, 

That nought mote hinder his quicke preiudize; 

He had a ſharpe foreſight and working wit, 

That never idle was, ne once would reſt a whit. 

L. 

His chamber was diſpainted all within 

With ſondry colours, in the which were writ 

Infinite ſhapes of thinges diſperſed thin; 

Some ſuch as in the world were never yit, 

Ne can devized be of mortall wit 

Some daily ſeene and knowen by their names, 

Such as in idle fantaſies do flit ; 

Infernall hags, centaurs, feendes, hippodames, 


Apes, lyons, aegles, owles, fooles, lovers, children, 


dames, 
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LI. 
And all the chamber filled was with flyes, 
Which buzzed all about, and made ſuch ſound 
That they encombred all mens cares and eyes; 
Like many ſwarmes of bees aſſembled round, 
After their hives with honny do abound. 
All thoſe were idle thoughtes and fantaſies, 
Devices, dreames, opinions unſound, 
Shewes, viſions, ſooth-ſayes, and propheſies, 
And all that fained is, as leaſings, tales, and lies. 
LIL. 
Emongſt them all ſate he which wonned there, 
That hight Phantaſtes by his nature trew; 
A man of yeares, yet freſh as mote appere, 
Of ſwarth complexion and of crabbed hew, 
That him full of melancholy did ſhew ; 
Bent hollow beetle browes, ſharpe ſtaring eyes, 
That mad or fooliſh ſeemd; one by his vew 
Mote deeme him borne with ill diſpoſed ſkyes, 
When oblique Saturne fate in th' houſe of Agonyes: 
LUI. 
Whom Alma having ſhewed to her gueſtes, 
Thence brought them to the ſecond rowme, whoſe wals 
Were painted faire with memorable geſtes 
Of famous wiſards, and with picturals 
Of magiſtrates, of courts, of tribunals, 
Of commen wealthes, of ſtates, of pollicy, 
Of lawes, of iudgementes, and of decretals; 
All artes, all ſcience, all philoſophy, 
And all that in the world was ay thought wittily. 
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LIV. 

Of thoſe that rowme was full; and them among 

There ſate a man of ripe and perfect age, 

Who did them meditate all his life long, 

That through continuall practiſe and uſage 

He now was growne right wiſe and wondrous ſage: 

Great pleſure had thoſe ſtraunger knightes to ſee 

His goodly reaſon and grave perſonage, 

That his diſciples both deſyrd to bee; 

But Alma thence them led to th' hindmoſt rowme 
LV. [of three, 

That chamber ſeemed ruinous and old, 

And therefore was removed far behind, 

Yet were the wals, that did the ſame uphold, 

Right firme and ſtrong, though ſomwhat they de- 

And therein fat an old old man, halfe blind, ſclind ; 

And all decrepit in his feeble corſe, 

Yet lively vigour reſted in his mind, 

And recompenſt them with a better ſcorſe: 

Weake body well is chang'd for mind's redoubled forſe. 
LVI. 

This man of infinite remembraunce was, 

And things foregone through many ages held, 

Which he recorded ſtill as they did pas, 

Ne ſuffred them to periſh through long eld, 

As all things els the which this world doth weld; 

But laid them up in his immortal ſcrine, 

Where they for ever incorrupted dweld : 

The warres he well remembred of King Nine, 

Of old Aſſaracus and Inachus divine. 
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LVII. 
The yeares of Neſtor nothing were to his, 
Ne yet Mathuſalem, though longeſt liv'd ; 
For he remembred both their infancis : 
Ne wonder then if that he were depriv'd | 
Of native ſtrength, now that he them ſurviv'd: 
His chamber all was hangd about with rolls, 
And old records from auncient times deriv'd, 
Some made in books, ſome in long parchment ſcrolls, 
That were all worm-caten and full of canker holes, 
| LVIII. 
Amidſt them all he in a chaire was ſett, 
Toſſing and turning them withouten end; 
But for he was unhable them to fett, 
A litle boy did on him ſtill attend 
To reach, whenever he for ought did ſend; 
And oft when thinges were loſt or laid amis, 
That boy them ſought, and unto him did lend; 
Therefore he Anamneſtes cleped is, 
And that old man Eumneſtes, by their propertis. 
LIX. 
The knightcs there entring did him reverence dew, 
And wondred at his endlefle exerciſe: 
Then as they gan his library to vew, 
And antique regeſters for to aviſe, 
There chaunced to the prince's hand to rize 
An anncient booke hight Briton Moniments, 
That of this land's firſt conqueſt did devize, 
And old diviſion into regiments. 
Till it reduced was to one man's governements, 
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Sir Guyon chaunſt eke on another booke, 

That hight Antiquitee of Facry Lond, 

In which whenas he greedily did looke, 

Ih' ofspring of Elves and Faryes there lic fond, | 


wy As it delivered was from hond to hond: 

Whereat they burning both with fervent fire, | 
(roll Their countreys aunceſtry to underſtond, 
| 5 * Crav'd leave of Alma and that aged fire | 
"om" To read theſe bookes, who gladly graunted their defire. 
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